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Just As 




1. Just as I am ! without one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for i 

2. Just as I am I and wait-ing not. To rid my soul of one dark blj 
8. Just as I am ! tbo* tossed about, With many a conflict, many a do 

4. Just as I am I poor, wretched, b!ind» Sight, riches, healing of the m 

5. Just as I am I Thou wilt receive, Wilt welcome, pardon,clean8e, reli| 
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And that Thou bid'st me eoine to Thee, 6 Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
To Thee, whoBe blood can cleanse eush spot, Lamb of Qod, I come, I come. 
Fightings and fears within, without, Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
Yeth, all I need, in Thee to find, Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
Be-cause Thy promise I be-lieve ; Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
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rm Going Home. 



Wh. MlLLl 




I f My heav*nly home is bright and fair ; Nor pain, nor death can enter thcj 
\ Its glitt'ring tow'rs the sun outshine ; That hear'nlj mansion shall be mina 
pi f Fm go-ing home, I'm go-ing home, I'm go-ing home to die no morel | 
\ To die no more, to die no more, I'm go-ing home to die no morel 



2 My Father's house is built on high. 
Far, far above the starry sky; 
When from this earthly prison free, 
That heavenly mansion mineiballbe. 



3 Let others seek a home below, 
Which flaoes devour, or wares o'erflo^ 
Be mine a happier lot to own 
A heavenly mansion near tJM throni 



Revive Us Again. 



1 We praise Thee, God, for the Son 3 
of Thy love, 
For Jesus who died, and is now gone 
above. 



Cho. — Hallelujah ! Thine the glory, 
hallelujah! Amen; 
Hallelujah I Thine the glory, 
revive us again. 

2 We praise Thee. God, for Thy 
Spirit of light, 
Who has shown us our Saviour and 
scattered our night. 



All glory and praise to the Lan 

that was slain. 
Who has borne all our sins, and j 

cleansed every stain. 

All glory and praise to the Go( 

all grace, 
Who has bought us and sought 

and guided our ways. 

Revive us again, fill each he 

with Thy love ; 
May each soul be rekindled 
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Jesns Game to 8aTe. 



C. E. BOWUT. 



^ J J I r .^ . > - 



Vic - to - ry in Je - sus, Vic - fry in His 
5ave8 from con - dem - na - tion, Saves from guilt and 
Trust Him for His mer - cy, Par - don full and 
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name; 
fear, 
free. 
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Christ, the worl.d's Re -deem- er, All - a - ton - ing Lamb, 

Saves from cru - el bond-a|{e, Wipes the fall - ing tear; 
Ut - ter - most sal - va - tion, Bliss -ful pu - ri - tv; 



w 



; ; s f f g: , f 

b b b i^ b I ^ 



£ 



_|^_ 



REFRAIN. 



^ 



^ 



^ 



^ 



Came to earth from glo - ry, Triumphed o'er the grave: 
Peace! to toss - ing oil- lows, Calms the troub-led wave: 
For the world's re - demp - tion Christ His life He gave; 
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**Je - sus came to saver!" 
**Je - BUS came to save!" 
*Je - sus came to save!" 



mi 



Shout the joy - ful sto - ry, 

Shout the joy - ful sto - ry, 

Shout the joy - ful sto - ry, 
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light in the Valley. 



H. 8. Lownrft. 
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1-2.) There's a light in the valley For me, for me; 

3-4.) There's a light in the val-ley For you, for you; 

There's a light in the yal-ley, in the valley For me, for me; 
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light in the val-ley 
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There's a light in the val-ley For me, for me. 

There's a light in the val-ley For you, for you. 

There's a light in the yal-iey, in the valley For me, 
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for me. 
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1. Je - su8,comeandres - cue Poor me, 

2. Great char - iot of sal - va - tion. Take me, 

8. broth - er,come to Je - - sus. Come now, 

4. For Je - sus wants to save you Just now. 



yes, me; 
yes. me; 
just now; 
yes, now; 
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O Jesus, come and resoue,come and rescue Poor me, yes, me; 
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Je - sus,comeandres 
Great char - iot of sal- va 
broth - er.come to Je 
For Je - sus wants to save 



cue Poor me, yes, me. 

tion, Take me, yes,me. 

BUS. Come now, just now. 

you Just now, yes,now. 
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O Jesus,come and resoue,come and rescue Poor me, 
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yes, me. 
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No. 3. 



Blessed Assurance. 



FaKXT J. CBOSBT. 
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Mrs. Jos. F. Khapp. By per. 
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1. Bless-ed as -sur-ance, Je-sus is mine! Ob, what a fore -taste of 

2. Per- feet sub-mis-sion, per-fect de - lififht, Vi-sions of rap-turenow 

3. Per- feet sub-mis-sioD, all is at rest, I in my Sav- ior am 
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glo - ry di- vine! Heir of sal - va-tion, purchased of God, Born of His 
burst on my sight; An-^ls descending, bring from a-bove, Ech oen of 
hap-py and blest; Watching and waitmgjooking a-bove, Filled with fiis 
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Spir - it, washed in His blood, 
mer- cy, whis-pers of love, 
good ness, lost in His love. 



I. V This is 
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my sto - ry, this is my 
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song. Praising my Sav - ior all the day long; This is my sto - ry. 
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Praising my Sav - ior all the day long; This is my sto - ry, 
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this is my song, Praising my Sav - ior all the day long, 
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No. 4. Look Away to Calrary's Mountain. 



a E. B. 

SU)Wf and mth feeling. 
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1 f Sin-ner,come,oh,cometo Je-sus, Oh, why longer stay a -way? 

• \ Come with all thy heav-y bur-dena, Lay them down at Je- sue' feet, 

2 f Sin has made thy pathway dreary, Je - sus knows it all full well: 

* (.List-en to His tender pleading, "Sin-ner, turn, why will you die?'* 
Q J Look a-way to Calvary's mountain Where the Savior died for thee, 

( Peace that passeth understanding, Joy of heav'n to earth come down; 
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He is wait - ing to re-ceive you, Change thy darknes in - to day; 
Heav -y - lad -en,* and so wea-ry, More than human tongue can tell; 
0-pened up the cleansing fountain, That from sin you may be free,- 
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He will fill thy soul with {gladness, And jyive vie - to - ry complete. 
Gracious par -don He would give thee, And a hap - py home on nigh. 
Mere, an ut - ter-most sal - va-tion, Ihere,a. nev - er - fad-ing crown. 
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Chorus. 
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•less - - ed Je-sus, 
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Bless - -" ed Je- bus, lov - - ing Sav-ior. Bless, oh, 

Bless me, ob, my Savior, bless me, ob, my Sav-ior, Come, -oh, oorae and 
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Look Away to Calyary's Mountain.— ConcZuded. 
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bless my waiting soul, I will trust 1 

bless my wait-ing seal, my wait-ing soul, oh, I will ev-er trust Thee, 
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I will praise Thee, While the endless a-ges roll, 

I will ev-er praise Thee, Praise Thee while the endless ages roll, the a-ges roll. 
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No. g. 

John Fawcbtt. 



The Tie That Binds. 



HAMS GbOBGI NABGBLI.. 



^UH-Ui;ji\l^i^ii^^ 



1. Blest be 

2. Be - fore 
8. We share 
4. When we 
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the tie that binds Our hearts in ChrTs-tian love; 

our Fa-ther's throne, We pour our ar - dent pray*rs; 

our mu - tual woes. Our mu - tual bur- dens bear; 

a - sun - der part, It gives us in - ward pain; 
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The fel - low-ship of tin-dred minds Is like to that a - bove. 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, Our com-forts and our cares. 
And oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - thiz- ing tear. 
But we shall still be joined in heart, And hope to meet a-gaiii. 
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No. 6. 

Unknown, 

Not too fast. 



The Echoes Blngln^. 



Mn. C. B. Bowxar. 
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1. If an - y lit - tie word of ours Can make one life the brighter, 

2. If an - y lit - tie love of ours Can make one life the sweeteri 

3. If an - y watchful tho't of ours Can make some work the stronger, 
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If an - y lit - tie song of ours Can make one heart the light-er, 
If an - y lit - tie care of ours Can make one step the fleet -er, 
If an - y cheer-y smile of ours Can make the brightness long-er, 
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And drop it in some lone - ly vale, To set the ech - oes ring-ing. 
God give us love and care and strength, To help a- long each oth-er. 
So God may grant some wea-ry one Shall reap from our glad sow-ing. 
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The Echoes ttlnging.— OoncZuded. 




The ech - oes ring-ing, the ech - oes ring-ing, To set the 
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ech - oes ring - ing, Ring-ing on as the days go by. 
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No. 7. There are Angels Horering Bound. 
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1. There are an - gels hov-*ring round, There are an - gels hov'ring 
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round, There are an 
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gels, an 



gels, hov-'ring round. 
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2 To carry the tidings home. 6 And Jesus bids them come* 

3 To the New Jerusalem. 6 Let \v\m V)ci^\,>ci'Kax^^ ^xaa. 

4 Poor sinners are coming home. T ^e'tft oil ova Ysoscas^ Voroi&v 



No. 8. THE KING'S HIGHWAY. 



(Companion to **Toiling up the Way.*') 
Words and Mmie 

Slow— with expression. 



By I. V. liOHoa. 
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are on our journey home, journey home, journey home, 
de-light-fal all a - long, all a- long, all a- long; 

« f The* as pil-grims here be -low, here be -low, here be -low; 

^ \ Bat with Je • bus bj our side, as our guide, as onr spiide, 




Nev - er more in sin to roam, sin to roam, sin to roam. 

As we cheer it with our song, with our song, with our song. 
Meet - ing con-flicts as we go, as we go, as we go ; 

We will trust, what e'er be-tide, e'er be -tide, e'er be -tide. 




3 Jesus comforts all the way. all the way, all the way. 
And our tears He wipes away, wipes away, wipes aw^ ; 
We as children of the King, of the King, Heavenly ^ng, 
In our journey sweetly sing, flweetly sing, sweetly sing. 

4 When at last our journey's o*er, journey's o'er, journey's o'er, 
And arrive on yonder shore, yonder shore, yonder shore ; 
We will sing forever more, ever more, ever more, 

With the blood-washed gone before, gone before, gone before. 
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Oh, victory! 



C. B. ROWLBT. 
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1. I was lost, now I'm saved by the blood of the Lamb That was 

2. At the cross there is rest for the sin-bur-dened soul; Hear His 

3. Brother, you, too, may come for the full-ness of love; Per -feet 
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shed on the cross for rae; Tak-en out of the pit and the 
kind in - vi-ta-tion,'*Come!'* AH thy bur -dens on Him He in- 
peace shall to you be giv'n; Ev-'ry doubt, ey-'ry fear Christ will 
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deep, mir-y clay. Praise the Lord for vie - to - ry ! ) 
vites thee to roll, And no more in sin to roam. > 
sure-ly re-move, And will guide thee home to heav'n. ) 



Oh, vic-to-ry, 
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glad 



vie -to - ry Is oom-ing down from heav'a to my soul! 
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Faith is the vic-to-ry that overcomes, And makes the wounded spirit whole. 
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No. 10. He FuUy Sares Me Now. 

•'Wherelbr* h« Is able to mt* thom to the nttermoit that oome nnto God by him. *— Reb» fS V. 
L. L. P. Rev. L. L. PicKiTr. 
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1. I came to Je - sua with my Bin, 

2. Once ^ilt-y fears oppressed my soul, He 

3. Sin's 1 - ron chains once held me fast, He 

4. Once all was dark, but now there's light, He 



ful 
ful 
ful- 
ful- 



ly saves 
ly saves 
ly saves 
ly saves 



me now; 
me now; 
me now; 
me now; 
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He washed a- way its ev - 'ry stain, He ful - ly saves me now. 
His cleansing blood has made me whole, He ful - ly saves me now. 
But Pm redeemed, I'm free at last. He ful-ly saves me now. 
He found me blind, He ^dve me sight, He fuU ly saves me now. 
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free-ly sav€ 



He ful-ly saves me now, He 

He saves me now, 
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saves me now; 

He saves me now; 
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ful-ly 



He washed a- way sin's ev-*ry stain, He 



saves me now. 
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7 I sought again my Savior's side, 
In the upper room was sanctified. 

8 His ffracious Spirit dwells within, 
His Ire consumed indwelling gin. 



6 The Sun of righteousness has risen, 
His beams have turned my hell to heaven. 

6 Converted first at Calvary's cross, 
My barque on many a wave was tossed. 
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No, Not One! 
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Rev. JoHiTBoir OAtMAK, Jr. 

Slow, and wilh great feeling. 
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1. There's not a friend like the low - ly Je-sus, No, not one! no, not one! 

2. No friend like Him is so high and ho-ly, No, not one! no,notone! 

3. There's not an hour that He is not near us, No, not one! no,notone! 

4. Did ever saint find this friend f or-sake him ? No, not one ! no,not one ! 
5., Was e*er a gift like the Sav - ior giv-en? No, not one! no^notone! 
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None else could heal all our soul's dis- eas-es, No, not one ! no,not one! 
And yet no friend is so meek and low-ly, No, not one! no, not one! 
No night so dark but His love can cheer us, No, not one! no,notone! 
Or sin-ner find that He would not take him ? No, not one ! no, not onel 
Will He re-fuse us a home in heav-en? No, not one! no, not one! 
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Je-sus knows all a-bout our struggles, He will guide till the day is done, 
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There's not a friend like the low - ly Je-sus, No, not one ! no, not one ! 
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No. 12. "Receiye Ye the Holy Ghost." 

Jno. SO: n. 

Mrs. C. H. K. Mrt. 0. H. ldoB»s. 
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If you would be e£ - fi - cient in the service of the Lord, 
If you would be a con-quer - or while battling here be-low, 
If you would walk in sunshine tho' the dark clouds hover near, 
Oh, glo - ri - ous sal • va - tion ot -fered full and free to man! 
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If you with more than mortal pow'r would wield the Spirit's sword, 
If you with o - ver-com-ing faith would meet the wi - ly foe, 
If you would know a fel - low-ship than earthly ties more dear. 
No heart can grasp its depths of love, no mind its wideness span; 
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Ac - cept the blest pro - vi - sion God haa of -fered in His word, 
If you would stand unmoved whea ad-verse winds and tempests blow. 
If you would find the "per-fect love which caft-eth out all^ fear," 
Ac -cept it now as part of God's great "who-so - ev - er" plan, 
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*'Re-ceive ye the Ho - ly Ghost. »' Receive the Ho - ly 

Receive the bless - ea 
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"Receire Ye the Holy Ghost."— Concluded. 
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Ghost, ... Ac - cept the promised pow'r, Your 

Ho - ly Ghost, Ao-cept to-day the prom - ised pow*p, 
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her - i - tage in Je - sus claim This ver - y day and hour, 
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Ac-cept your Pen-te - cost, Re-ceive the Ho-ly Ghost. 

Accept to-dav your Pen-te-oost, Receive the blessed Ho- ly Ghost. 
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No. 13. I'm Kneeling at the Mercy-seat. 



{Use any Common Meter Hymn vjith this Chorus.) 
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I m kneeling at the mer-cy-seat, I*m kneeling at the mer-cy-seat, 
CHO.— I can, I will, I do be-lieve, I can, 1 will, I do believe. 
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I'm kneeling at the mer - cy-seat, Where Je- sus an-swers prayer. 
I can, I will, I do be- lieve That Je - sus saves me now. 
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No. 14. Trust Him for His Mercy. 



C. E. B. 



C. E. BowIiBY. 



pT^i-H / i j'j:^' ! ^^ 



1. sin - ner, come to Je - sus, come to Him to - day; 

2. His per - feet peace a - bid - eth, And love with-oat al - loy; 

3. Then trust Him for His mer-cy, — Sal-va- tionfuU and free — 
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D.C.—So trust Him for Em mer-cy^ Best sweet - ly in His love; 
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In mer - cy He'll re -ceive you, And wash your sins a - way. 
He giv - eth con- stant vie - fry, And ev - er - last - ing joy. 
In bless - ing He will bless thee To all e - ter - ni - ty. 
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Un-err- ing He will guide thee From earth to haiv'n a • bove. 
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Where sin a-bound ed, grace much more You sure-ly shall re -ceive: 
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His wondrous love He will outpour, If thou canst on-Iy be - lieve: 
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No. 16. The Cleansing Ware. 



Mrs. Ph<ebs Palhbb. 



MrB. J. F. Khapp. By per. 
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1. Oh! now I see the crimson wave, The fountain deep and wide; 

2. I see the new ere- a-tionrise, I hear the speaking blood; 

3. I rise to walk in heav'n 'a own light, A-bove the world and sin, 

4. A-maz-ing grace! 'tis heav*n be-low To feel the blood ap- plied, 
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Je - SUB, my Lord, might-y to save, Points to His wound-ed side. 

It speaks! poMut - ed nature dies! Sinks 'neath the cleansing flood. 

With heart made pare, and garments white, And Christ enthroned with-in. 

And Je - sus, on - ly Je-sus know, My Je - sus cru - ci - fied. 



I 



ffiHt 



^ 



# ^- 



W ^ jr- 



^^^ 



^ 



^m 



2=t: 



rrrf 



CHOBUB. 



P 



-fc— &— L 



t^^*\in\ 



•■ (— «— r 



5 



:|=J= 



J IJ J 



:*: 



*=* 



The cleansing stream I see, I see! I plunge,and oh, it cleanseth me! 
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praise the Lord, it cleanseth me, It cleanseth me, ye8,cleanseth me! 
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No. 16. i^me, Almighty Spirit! 



Mrs. Flora B. Habbu. 
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Chas. H. Gabbibl. By per. 
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1. Swift as storm-wind from the skies,Come,0 quick'ninff Spirit,come! 

2. Soft as dew on heav'nly hills, Come,0 hal-lowea Spirit, come! 

3. Liffht and pu - ri - ty di - vine, Come.O cleans-ing Spirit, come! 

4. Bum with pen-te - cos - tal flame, Come, all-conqu'ringSpirit,come I 
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Bid the fettered dead a - rise. Gome, quick'ning Spir-it, come! 
Sweet as stream from heav'nly rills, Come, hal-lowed Spir-it, come! 

Bid the foul-est darkness shine, Come, cleans-ing Spir-it, come! 
Breathing pow*r in Je - sus' name, Come,all-conqu*ring Spir-it, come ! 
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Prom-ise of the Lord as - cend - ing, Heav*n and earth in glo- ry 
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blend-ing, Comforter of souls descending, Come, almighty Spirit, come! 
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No. 17. 



WE'LL BE THERE. 



H. BoNAB, Arranged. 
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Where the earth-fad -ed flow-er shall ire£ 
Where the mom-ing shall wak-en in glad 
Where the dear child has found its lost moth 
Where the love-bond is nev -er-more sev 
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en, Fresh-en 

ness, And the 

er, And the 

ered, Where no 




nev - er, no, nev - er to fade, 
noon the pure joy shall pro - long ; 
moth'-er has found her lost child; 
part-ing is ev - er-more known, 



Where the shaded sky 

Where the day-light dis- 

Where the f am - i - lies 

We shall meet with the 
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once more shall bright-en, Brighten ne'er to be darkened by shade, 
solves in rich f ra-grance Mid the burst of en -rap-tur-ing song, 
once more are gath-ered,That were scattered on this earth-ly wild, 
ho - ly and ran - somed By the beau-ti - f ul, beau-ti-f ul throne. 
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^ We'll be there, we'll be there,Orowns un-f ad-ing, and white robes to wear ; 




We'll be there, we'll be there, In the beau-ty and glo-ijr to share. 
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No. 18. Gome Back, Wanderer. 
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1. homeless wand'rer, sad and lone, An in - vitation sweet is g 

2. Why wander longer from thy God, When saints and an-gels ever \ 

3. To find the blissful par-a - dise, Thy feet should hasten on the ^ 



fefeS 



i""iifi[[:ir[ir fiiTTUT 



m^rtnm 



I ^ f^ N zj^ns 



y^-^jL-i^-f-' f 



^^ 



Lay down your burden at His feet. And claim a mansion fair in be 
Thy quick return, with crowns of gold. And welcomes,at the golden gal 
Nor tarry, Hill the shades of night Are lost in an e - ter-nal da 
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Come back,wand*per,why longer stray? Je8us,thy Savior, calls thee tc 
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Come back. wand*rer, why longer stray? Jesus, thy Savior, calls thee todt 
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No. 19. Lord, I^ Coming Home. 

W. J. K. Wx. J. KiBKPATBiOK. By per. 

With great feeling, 
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I've wan-dered far a - 
Tve wast - ed man • y 
Pm tired of sin and 
My soul is sick, my 



way from God, Now I'm com-ing home; 
pre-cioas years, Now I*m com-ing home; 
stray-ing, Lord, Now Pm com-ing home; 
heart is sore, Now I'm com-ing home; 
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Hie paths of sin too 
I now re -pent with 
Pll trust Thy love, be ■ 
My strength re-new, my 

4- 



loDg I've trod. Lord, I'm com-ing home, 
bit - ter tears. Lord, Tm com-ing home, 
lieve Thy word, Lord, I'm com-ing home, 
hope re-store, Lord, I 'm^com-ing home. 
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Com-ing home, com-ing home, Nev - er more to roam; 
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- pen wide Thine arms of love. Lord, Pm com-ing home. 
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5 My only hope, my only plea. 
Now Pm coming home. 
That Jesns died, and died for me, 
Lord, I'm coming home. 



6 I need His cleansincr blood, I know, 
Now I'm coming home; 
Oh, wash me whiter than the snow^ 
Lord, Pm coixxix^ Vvc^xsi^« 
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No. 20. * Jesus is Passing By. 



Ar. by Rev. J. H. W. 
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•*Jerat pMMd by.**— Joha t: 1. 
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1. **Je - 8ns is pass-ipg,' the blind man was told, Who by the 

2. **Je - 8U8, my Sav- ior, have mer-cy on me! - pen my 

3. *'Je - sns is pass-ing/' if, feel -ing your need, Ear -nest en- 
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way-side was beg-ging of old, Wish-ing that Je - ens flis 
eyes, and from Bin set me free; Help -less and need - y, I 
treat-ies He sure-ly will heed; If you but ask Him, your 
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sight would un-fold, "Je-sus is pass-ing by." 
come un - to Thee, Je-sus is pass-ing by." |. Je-eos is passing, He's 
soul shall be freed, Je-sus is passing ' 
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by. ) 
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pass-ing this way, Je - sus is pass-ing by; Thou Son of Da- vid, 
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have mer-cy on me; Je - sus is pass-ing by. 
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No. 21. Oh, There Will he Mourning! 

Arr. by Mrs. C. E. Rowlbt. 
CHOSUS. SloWt and vnth great feeling, , \ 
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Oh! there will be mourn- ing! Moumiiig! mourning! mourning! 
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Oh ! there will be mourn-ing At the judgment seat of Christ! 
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1. Wives and husbands there will part, Wives and husbands there will part, 

2. Parents and children there will part. Parents and children there will part, 
8. Brothers and sis- ters there will part, Brothers and sis-ters there will part, 

4. Friends and neighbors there will part, Friends and neighbors there will part, 

5. Pastors and peo - pie there will part, Pas-tors and peo-ple there will part, 
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Wives and husbands there will part. Will part to meet no 

Parents and children there will part, Will part to meet no 

Brothers and sis - ters there will part. Will part to meet no 

Friends and neighbors there will part, Will part to meet no 

Pastors and peo - pie there will part, Will part to meet no 
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more, 
more, 
more, 
more, 
more. 
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Safe To-night. 



Mts. a B. Sowijnr. 
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Ha-sten, Shepherd, to the mountain, Haste to gath-er in Thy flock; 

See the lightning's fier-y arrows !Hear the dre^d- [Omit. . . . ] 

2 ( See ! the storm is drawing near-er ; Rage the winds, the torrents moan ; 

\ Is not one still left toper-ish, I>n-pro-tect - [Omit . . . ] 

q ] Now the Shepherd climbs the mountain, While the echoing thun-ders roar; 

( While the storm beats thick and hlind-ing, And the mad - [Omit. . . . ] 
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ful thun - der shock! Then out spoke the faith -fol Shep-herd: 
ed, and a -lone? And the Snep-herd sad - ly an-swered, 
dened tor - rents pour. Hark ! what means that voice that whis-pers, 
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*'Long a - go 
*'Count-ing care- 
*'Sin • ner, haste 



ful - ly, I 
to seek the 
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sought, And with-in the 
find Nine -ty- nine are 

light! Has^. and let the 



^ 



*:=*= 



1 — tr^ 



ftr 



^ 



d^T=fi: 



^ 



m 



fold's pro-tec - 
safe - ly fold 
heav'nly Shep ■ 



tion All of mine I safe - ly brought." 
ed— One, a- las! is left be - hind." 
herd Find His wand 'ring sheep to - night." 
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Safe To^ni^ht— Continued, 
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Safe to-night, safe to-night, Sweet-ly walk-ing in the light; 
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Sin-ner, will you come to Je-sus, And be fold-ed safe to-night? 
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No. 33. 

J. Habt. 



I Wm Arise. 



American Spiritual. 
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1. Come, ye sinners, poor and needy, Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 

2. Now, ye need-y. come and welcome; God's free bounty glo - ri - fy ; 

3. Let not conscience make you linger. Nor of fit-nessfond-ly dream; 

4. Come, ye wea-ry, heav-y - la-den, Bruised and mangled by the fall; 



^U4 



^ 



=f=t 



tf=]^ 



r 



#^ 



?^Ff 



CRO,—I will arise and go to Jes-us, He will embrace me in Euaims; 
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Je - sua read - y stands to save you. Full of pit - y, love, and pow'r, 
Tru6 be - lief and true re-pen t-ance, Ev-'ry grace that brings yon nigh. 
All the fit-nessHe re-quir-eth Is to feel your need of Him. 

If you tar - ry till you're bet-ter. You will nev-er come at all. 
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In the arms of my dear Sav-ior, OK,t}ieTeaTeUutJwAia^M>A. 
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Xbaac Watts. 



Battle Hymn. 
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Am I a 8ol-dier of the cross, A follower of the Lamb, | 



t And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name? 
o (Must I be car-ried to the skies On flow-'ry beds of ease, | 
\ While oth-ers fought to win the prize, And ^iled thro' bloody seas ? f 
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And when the bat - tie's o - ver we shall wear a crown! Yes, 
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we shall wear a crown ! Yes, we shall wear a crown ! And when the battle's 
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ver we shall wear a crown In the new Je - ru - sa - lem. 
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Wear a crown, 

Wear a crown, 



wear a crown, 



Wear a bright and shining crown; 
wear a crown, 
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Are there no foes for me to face V 

Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace 

To help me on to God? 



4 Sure I must fight if I would reign, 
Increase my courage. Lord : 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by Thy word. 



No. 26. 
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The City of light 

A. 8. 
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-, { There's a cit - y of light 'mid the staxs, we are told, Where they know not a 
' ( And the gates are of pearl, and the streets are of gold, And the building ex- 

2 J Brother dear, never fear, -we shall triumph at last. If we trust in the 
* I When our tri - als and toils, and our weepings are past, We shall meet in that 

■ t-t i -g- t:t , r r.-g-,ir j^ 



teirg i f fTif mMSMB 



^ 



CHOBtrs. 



m-l7 ftTn\M ifiii i.iU m\ 



sor - row or care 
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ceed - ing- ly tair. ) j^^ ^^ ^^^ ^^y^ oth - er.nor faint by the way, 
word He hasgivn;) 
home up in heav'n. ) 
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In this sad world of sor- row and care; For that home is so 
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bright,and is al • most in sight, And I trust in my heart you'll go there. 
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3 Sister dear, never fear, — ^for the Savior is near. 

With His hand He will lead you along; 
And the way that is dark Christ will graciously clear, 
And your moarning shall turn to a song. 

4 Let us walk in the light of the gospel divine; 

Let us ever keep near to the cross; 
Let us love, watch, and pray, in our pUgtYEQ»%'5i\jkKtfc% 
Let us count all things e\§e but as W^, 



Ko. ^6. Life's ^ilway to Heayen. 



M. R. Abbst. 
8010 or DUET. 



{fie$pectfukly deOicated to ths railroad men) 



Tempo ad lib. 
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1. Life is like a mountain railroad, With an en-gin-eer that's brave; 

2. You will roll up grades of tri - al ; You will csross the bridge of strife; 
8. You will oft-en find obstructions, Look for storms of wind and rain; 
4. As you roll a- cross the tres- tie Spanning Jordan's swelling tide, 
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We must make the run succegsful. From the era - die to the (Trave; 
See that Christ is your conductor On this lightnincr train oflifej 
On a » fill, or curve.or trestle, They will almost ditch your train; 
You be - hold the Un-ion De-pot In to which your train will plide; 
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Watch the curves, the fills,the tunnels; Nev -er 
Al-ways mind-ful of ob-struction. Do your 
Put your trust a-lone in Je - sus, Nev - er 

There you'll meet the Superintendent. God the 



fal - ter, nev-er quail; 
du - ty, nev-er rail ; 
fal - ter, nev-er fail; 
Fa-ther,Godthe Son, 
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Keep your hand up-on the throttle, And your eye up-on the rail 
Keep your hand up-on the throttle, And your eye up-on the rail. 
Keep your hand up-on the throttle, And your eye up-on the rail. 
With the heart - y , joy-ous plaudit, ' ' Wea-ry pilgrim , welcome home. ' ' 
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Life's Bailway to Re&Yen.— Concluded. 
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Bless-ed Sav • ior.Thoa wilt guide ns Till we reach that blissfnl shore. 
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Where the an - ^Is wait to join us In Thy praise for ev- er- more. 
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Bock of Ages. 



Rev. A. M. ToPLAST. 



Db. Thob. Habtinob. 

Fine. 
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1. Rock of A - ffes, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee; 
D.C. — Be of sin the doub-le cure,-Saye from wrath and make me pure. 
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Let the wa- ter and the blood, From Thy wounded side which flowed, 
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I Could my tears forever flow, — 
Gould my zeal no languor know, — 
These for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone: 
In my hand no price I bring; 
Simply to the cross I cling. 



3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When m^ eyes shall close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold Thee on Thy throne,— 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide xo^^^Vi vcLT^^fc* 
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U Tbera's not a raj of siuiHihine, Or peace without al - loy, £z - cept 'tis 

2. Strait il the gate, and n«r-row The way that leads to life ; Bat oh 1 whM 

3. The race hy sin is bUnd-ed, And have not ears to hear; Be« Ject^ng 




foand in Je - sus, The source of pur - est j< 
At sai-va-tion. That ends thesin-ful sti 
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bve and mer-cy. With scarce a thought or fear. 



The heart grows sad and 
What joy and peace un- 
And yet the Spir - it 




y, Earth's pleasures fade a - way ; Th 



wea-ry, 

hounded Pos - sess the new-born soul ; 
eall-eth, And points the heav'n-ly road, 



The love of Christ a-bid-eth, 

What rest, what bliss-f ul free-dom, 

That leads to joys Im-mor-tal, 

S - ... 




„ , O come, The Sav-iour 

When made en - tire-ly whole ! 

dose by the throne of God. Then come to-day, O come to-day, 



Through heav'ns e-ter-nal day. Then come, 
" ■• ' ' ole* 







Uds you come ; He'll grant you full sal • va-tion, And lead you safely home, 
oome to-day ; 
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Closer to Thee. 
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1. Grant me Thy bounti-ful bless-ing; Give me Thy beau-ty to see. 

2. Help me to drink at the foun-tain, Grace that is flow-in^ for me, 

3. Give me the bless-ed as-sur-ance That I am pardoned and free; 
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Dwell-ing within, make me use - ful; Bring me still clos-er to Thee. 
That can pro-tect and give com -fort; Bring me still clos-er to Thee. 
Give ^ me Thy Spir-it to wit - ness ; Bring me still clos-er to Thee. 
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Bring me still clos-er to Thee, ... Near - er in love would I be;. 
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still clos-er to Thee, 



would I be; 



^ 



Bit 



i-^^r- 'T' 



-^-H^^ 



r?rfJ1iTt7l1 



^ 



Far from the world and its care, Near - er to Thee is my pray 'r. 
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and its care, 
Copyright, 18W, by A. P. Myer^, 
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No. 30. GOD CARETH FOB ME. 



Woidf by Bot: T. a Biadb. 
Moderaio. n^ 



Mufio by G & BowuT. 
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O Join With the wor 
AU na-ture pro -claims 
The Sea shouts a • loud 
His breath is the wind, 



Bhipping an-gels to sing 
Him; the out-er-most Star 
to the cloud>cleaving hills, 
and His robe is the light, 



1. O join with the wor-ship-ping an-gels to sing, 



g^^ 



3EH 



'M — 5 — 2 — a — ^— ^- ^ — a — P— rF--f-i 



m 



m 



mt 



■rrr- 



-^-? 






Of God, our Ore - a • • tor, Pre-serv-er and 
Thathur-ries a- way on its mis-sion a 

The Vales swell the song with the niu -sic of 

His voice is the thun • - der, His shadow is night : 
Of God, our Cre -a - tor, Pre-serv-er and 



King; 

far, 

rills, 
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Tran-scend-ent in 
Chants a-broad, as it 
The earth is His 
He rides on the 
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fort, 
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ry, in sta-tion most high, 
oW the won-der - ing Earth, 

stool, and heav-en His throne ; 

pest, He walks on the sea. 



Transcendent in glo-ry, in sta-tion most high. 
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He daz-zles with splen • • dor the sun in the sky. 
The prais-es of God in the song of its birth. 

God reign eth for - ev • • er, He reigneth a - lone. 
Tet feed-eth the spar - - rows, and car-eth for me. 
He daz-zles with splen-dor the sun in the sky. 



Oopyrighted, 1900^ by C^ E. Bowlbt. 
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To. 31. The Cleansing Power. 



Words and Musio by C. R. Bowlst, 
with two added versett from familiar hymns. 
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1. We*re travUing on thro' Beulah Land, Its rich - es to ex - plore; 

2. CoiQe, sin - ner, to the mer - cy-seat, No more in dark-ness roam; 

3. '*Bat drops of grief can ne*er re-pay The debt of love I owe; 

4. **Re - fin-ing fire, go thro' my heart, II - iu-mi-nate my soul; 



^H\^ ^ i i \ ^ ^i^i ^ i i \ T:i 



^ 



jJiiJ ^\''ii 



i 



& 



^ 



■g^r^ 



^^ 



Come, join our hap-py pil-grim band. Re-joic-ing ev - er-more. 
cast thy load at Je-sus' feet, Oome home, jnstnow.comebomel 
Here, Lord, I give my -self a-way,-'Tis all tiiat I can do." 
Scat - ter Thy life thro* ev-'ry part, And sanc-ti - fy the whole." 
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Oh, the pow'r, the cleansing pow*r! I feel it in my sonl; 

J: J. / 



r- TTf \ '"' ^4=fct ^ 



^ 



1' — ^ 



r=r 



% 



m 



•g^rr- 



]^ 



Je - BUS saves me ev - *ry hour, He makes me full - y whole. 
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Cleansing Balm. 



B. KiLso CabMH. 
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1. Oh, come to the cross where Je- sua bled and died; Oh, come to the 

2. He's a • ble to save from ail the guilt of sin; He's a - ble to 

3. He's will-ing to save, to seek and save the lost; He*8 will-ing to 

4. He does save me now from ev-'ry act of sin; He does save me 
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-cross where He was cru-ci-fied; Oh, come to the cross, *' 'tis 
save from all that's bom within; He's a - ble to save by 
save the Christian, tempest-tossed; He's will-ing to save, so 
now from ev-'ry spot within; ^e does save me now, He 
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finished," there He cried,For the blood of Je-sus cleanseth us from all sin. 

sim - pie faith in Him, For the blood of Je-sus cleanseth us from all sin. 

free - ly without cost, For the blood of Je-sus cleanseth us from all sin. 

makes and keeps me clean, For the blood of Je-siis cleanseth mefrom all sin. 
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There is balm in Gil-ead, balm in Gil-ead, There is 

There is precious balm in Gil-ead,tnereishealini;:balmin Oil-ead, There is 
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balm in Gil - ead for the soul that needeth cleansing; Sing 

per- feot balm in Gil-ead for the soul that need-eth oleauslng; Sing 
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Copyrighted by R. Kelso Carter. Used by per. 



i 



fc^t; 



deanslng Balm.— Concluded. 
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praise to Je - bus, praise to Je - bus, Sing 

praiiie,slxig praise to Je • bus, Ob, sing praise,sing praise to Je - sus, Sing 
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praise to Je - sus, Oh, ^lo - ry to His name! 

prai9e,8ing praise to Je - sus, 
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No. 33. Jesus, Loyer of My Soul. 



Chablbb Wbblit. 
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Tune: Mabttv. 7s. 
Fine. 
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j Je-8U8, Lov-er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos -om fly, ) 
\ While the near-er wa-ters roll, While the tempest still is high. J 
D.C.-Qaie in -to the ha- ven guide, Oh, re-ceive my soul at last. 
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Hide me, my Sav-ior, hide, 






Till the storm of life be past; 



,ig t g 



grg 



I 



i£:* 



F 

2 Other refu^ have I none; 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, ah, leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me. . 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, 

All my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenseless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 
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3 Plenteous grace with thee is found- 
Grace to cover all my sin; 

Let the healing streams abound; 
Make and keep me pure within. 

Thou of life the Fountain art. 
Freely let me take of Thee: 

Spring Thou up within my heart; 
Rise to all eternity. 
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1. We will lay oar bur-dens down, By -and -by, 

2. Pain and suff'ring will be o'er, By - and by, 

3. Sin's dark night will pass a • way, By - and - by, 

4. The' we part, we'll meet a -gain. By - and - by, 
ff. We will meet the loved ones gone By • and- by. 



by -and -by; 
by -and -by; 
by -and -by; 
by • and - liy; 
by -and -by; 
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Leave the cross and wear the crown, 
When we reach yon bliss -ful shore. 
Then we'll live in end -less day. 
Meet as priests and kings, to reign 
When we reach our heav'n-ly home, 



In sweet by - and - by. 
In sweet by - and - by. 
In sweet by • and - by. 
In sweet by -and - by. 
In sweet by • and - by. 
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O, we will hap-py be, By-and-by, by-and -by; 
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Frais-lng e • ter-nal-ly. In sweet by • and • Iqr* 
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No. 35. • SPEED, TE WOBKEBS! 



" He saith onto him, 
B08A Cabbt. 



* Feed inv lambs.' " '* Jesus saith onto him, ' Feed my 
sheep.' "—John 21 : 16, 16. 
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1. Speed, ye workers, for the Sav-iour, Ere the harv-est time be fled : 

2. On our mountains, crowned with gloiy, In our valleys, rich and wide, 

3. Lambs ne«-Iect-ed in the cit - y, Lambs un-tend-ed on the wild ; 

4. Hum - ble foU*wers of the Mas-ter, Her-alds of the Day-Star's light, 
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In our land of Gk)s-pe] f a-vor Souls are starving, give them bread ; 
Mill-ions wait to hear the sto-ry Of the low - ly One who died ; 
Lit-tle souls by err -or shrouded, Lit-tle hearts by sin be-guiled; 
Low-ly toil - er, teach-er, pas-tor, Let us join in heart and might,— 



g§ 



t=t 



:ir=r 



m- 






fe 



^ 



J I 



-v— u- 



^ .N 




They are thirs-ty, they are thirs-ty. Lead them to the Foun tain-Head. 

Wretched millions, wretched millions, Wand'ring from the heav'nly Guide. 

Tell them Je-sus, tell them Je-sus Welcomes each re-turn-ing child. 

Pray, and la-bor, pray, and la-bor To re-deem our land from night. 
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They are thirs-ty, they are thirs-ty Jiead them to the Fountain-Head. 
Wretched millions, wretched millions, Wand'ring from the heav'nly Guide. 
Tell them Je-sus, tell them Je-sus Welcomes each re-turn-ing child. 
Pray, and la-bor, pray, and la-bor To re-deem our land from night. 
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Ho. 36. PftpAf be Trae to Me. 



Hon. Hkhbt J. Comwuuoju 
▲tranged by I. V. MoHon. 



:£ 



m 



b — bi bn-t ta — 9 1-- 






^=* 



^ 



^^ 



'^s^t^ 



^ .^i;^ f i r r 1 . ^ 

*i *i r*i*iii^*i*i l^*i*i l rT=i p 1 1 1f *i *i 



* 



Oil ^1^ 



i 



^^^ 



^ 



* 



-A^y< — " — >^ 



1. What makes me re - fuse a so - dal glass? I'll 

2. Then what can I do— to my lass be trae — Than 

3. I'll of - fer a toast to one I love most. Whose 
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tell you the rea - son why: Be-cause a dear bon - nie 
bet-ter to let it pass by? I know you will think my re- 
dear lit -tie will I - bey; Whose in - flu - ence sweet is 
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Oopyrigtit. im, by L V. ICeBoM. 



Papa, be True to Me.—ConiinuecL 
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blue - eyed lass Is ev - - er stand - ing by; 
f u - sal to drink, A break of your cour - te - sy; 
guiding my feet - ver life's toil - some way. 
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And I hear her, boys, a - bove the noise Of the 

For I hear her re - peat in ac - cents sweet, And her 
May the sun ev - er shine on this lass of mine And from 
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jest and the mer - ry glee. As with ba - by grace she 
dear lit - tie form I see, As with love's em • brace she 
SOT - row may she be free; For with ba - by grace she 
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Papa, be True to He,— Concluded. 
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kiss - es my face, Say-ing, "Pa-pa, be true to me.'' 
kiss - es my face, Say-ing, * 'Pa-pa, be true to me." 
kiss - es my face, Say-ing, **Pa-pa, be true to me.*' 
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"Pa -pa, be true to me, Pa -pa, be true to me; Oh, 
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do not forget your dear lit- tie pet, pa-pa, be true to me.'* 
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No. ^1. Wanderer, Come Home. 



L N. KoH. 

DUET. Soprano and Tenor. 
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1. Gome home, wand'rer, come home, Thy Fa - ther calls for thee; 

2. Come home, wanderer, come home, Christ hears thee heave that sigh; 

3. Come home, wand Ver, come home, Come home and be at rest; 
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Why still in sin and fol - ly roam? Come home, and happy be. 
He pit- ies thee, He hears thy moan; Come, He is ver - y nigh. 
Thy Father's lov - ing heart doth yearn To draw thee to His breast. 
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Come home, come home; Why will you lon-ger roamV 

Come home, come home; 
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Come home, come home, wand'rer, now come home. 

Come home, come home, 
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Ko. 3S. On the Narrow Way. 



ModeraJto, 



Moslo »nd Chorus by C. B. Bowxar. 
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1. We're on our way 

2. No sor- rowev - 

3. From ev - 'ry tribe 

4. Then let us faith 



to heav'n, That bless -ed land a - bove, 
er comes, To that de-li&fht - ful land; 
and tongue The ran-somed host shall come; 
ful be,_ And press the up - ward way. 
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"Where Je - sus sits up - on His throne, And ev - er reipfns in love. 

The saved u- nite to serve the Lord, A ho-ly, hap-py band. 

They all delight to praise Him there, In that ce - les-tial home, 

Un - til we reach the gold-en streets, And nev-er - end-ing day, 
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And ev - er reigns in love. And ev - er reigns in love, 

A ho - ly, hap - py band, A ho • ly, hap - py band, 

In that ce - les - tial home, In that ce - les - tial home, 

And nev - er - end - ing day, And nev - er - end - ing day, 
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Where Je - sus sits up - on His throne, And ev - er reigns in 
The saved u- nite to serve the Lord. A ho - ly hap - py 
They all de-light to praise Him there, In that ce les - tial 
Un - til we reach the gold-en streets, And nev- er - ending 



love, 
band, 
home, 
day. 
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On the Narrow Wajt—ConeUuM. 
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On the nar • row way, On the nar-iowway. 

On the way, the nar - row way, On the way, the nar • row way, 
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Pilfrrims^as oar fathers were^We^re on the nanow way. 
Leading up toendless day, We're [OmU. • . • j on the narrow way. 
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No. 39. 

Unknown. 



Hymn of Trost. 
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t LoTe Di-?iiM( Ibat stooped to share Our sharp - est pang, onr Mt-tVest teai; 
8l Tho* loDg the wea - ry way we tread, And sor • rows erowa each ling'nng vear, 
& When droopioff pleasure toms to gne( And trem - blm^ ftuth is ehaoged to fiBar, 
i. On TbeewefliDg oar bud'ntng woe^ Loye ]h-?ine! fcr-e?.er dear; 
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On Thee we oast eaoh eaiih-boro eare; We smile at paio while Tbon art near! 
No path we sbnn, no darkaess dread, Our hearts still whisp'ring, Thou art near) 
The nmrm'ring wind, the qniv'rmg leal Shall soft - ly tell as, Thonartoearl 
Oon-tent to snf - fer,whileweknow,Liy-iDg and dy • mg,Thoa art near! 




o^pyfi^t, lanr, by c. ifi. BowVm. 



\ 



No. 40. The Heayenly Chorus. 



Bey. G. L. Millbb. 



Bey. J. W. Hill, Sr. 
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■< rJust as I 
• \ Fountains of 



lay a - sleep on my pil - low, Vi-sions of 
joy 6 - ter - nal - ly flow -Ing, Mansions of 
o f Mil - lions of saints, with fflad hal - le - in - jabs. Shouting-, "The 
\ MjC' iads of an - gels shout-ing His prais - es, Itound the great 
Q fSoon I shall join the heav-en - iy cho-rus, Mingling my 
\Sor- rows and cares there all will be o - ver, La-bor and 
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heav - en dawned up - on 
beau - ty, streets of pure 
Lord, our Sav-ior, is 
throne of God and the 
voice with loved ones on 
toil will cease, I am 






me; Mountains of glo - ry, val-leys of 
gold; Trees with rich fruit a - bund-ant-ly 
King! *' Harpers with harps made heav-en-ly 
Lamo, Calling earth's friends to meet them in 
high; Then we sha)l meet with those gone be- 
told; There the re-deemed will nev-ergrow 
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grow 
mu - 
glo - 
fore 



• ing, Eiv-er of 
•ing, 0-ceans of 
sic, Mak-ing the 

ry, Join in the 
us, Where we shall 

ry, There we shall 
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life, the jas - per 

wealth, and treas-ures un • 

walls of jas - per 

song to Him that was 

nev - er say good 

nev - er, nev-er grow 

O ' rt r 



sea; 

told. 

ring. 

slam. 

bye. 

old. 
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NoTB.— While alone in my bed during the visions of the night, I was entranced with 
the most ravishing; and unearthly music that ever fell on mortal ears. A great moun- 
tain was throneed with an innumerable company of the heavenly host, and they were 
all singing the tune of the foregoing song. Waking from my vision I captured the tune, 
with the Chorus, never having heard it before.— J. W. H. 
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The Heavenly Chorus.— Conoiuded. 
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Hail to our friends, we* II meet them in glo - ry; There we shall 
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see them &u;e to face; Then we will shout and tell the glad 






e 



± 



N H I 



:*±r:£=& 



1»-^— !: 



:*=:t 



i 






1 



* 



-jil d 9—^-W-^ 

Of the dear Sav 
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ior's won-drous grace. 
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No. 41. 



Old Hundred. 
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,from whom all blessii 



Praise God 
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blessings flow; Praise Him, all creatures here be-low; 
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Praise Him a-bove, ye heav'nly hoat;PraiseFather,Son,andHo-l.v Ghost. 
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No. 42. GLORIOUS FOUNTAIN; 
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. 5 There Is a foun-tain filled with bloody filled with blood, 
^* I And sin-ners plunged be-ueath that flood, be-neath that flood, ht- 
9 } The dy • lag thief re-]oiced to eee, re-joiced to see, re- 
^ { And there may I, tho' vile as be, tbo' vile as he, tbo' 
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filled with blood, There is a foan-tain filled with blood, Dra^fo 

neath that flood. And sin-ners plunged be neath that flood. Lose 

joiced to see. The dy - ing thief re - joiced to see That 

vile as he, And there may 1, tho' vile as he, Wash 



as he, j 
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from Im-man-uel's veins, } 
all their guil - ty stains. { 




h^ 



Ob, glo^ri-ous fountain I Here will 1 



foun-tain in his day, } 
all my sins a - way. i 
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stay, 



And 
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Thee ev • er Wash my sins a • way. 



8 Thou dfing Lftmb, |: thy predous blood, :| 
Thou df ing Liiiiib, thy precious blood 

Shall neyer loee ltd iio«»<r, 
Till all the ntnsomed l: Church of God, :| 
Till all the ransomed Church of God 

Are sared, to sin no more. 

Copyrighted, 1881, by T. a O'KAif b. 



; E'er since by faith 1: 1 saw the stream, :| 
E'er since by faith I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love I: has been my theme, :| 
Bedeeming lore baa been my theme. 
AndahiUlbettUIdle. ^^ 



No. 43. 
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Watch and Pray. 



'<W«ieh mna pt«r, tliAt jm «ntMr sot l&to MmpttCkm.** 

EixxN (Black) Wssblsr. 
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1. There are pit-falls of sin all a-bout our path, On the left, 

2. There are wreeks who have fallen be-side the wav, On the left, 

3. We've a might-y foe who is on our track, On the left, 

4. If our life is all hid-den with Christ in God, On the left, 

On the left, 
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on the right: 

on the right 

on the right; 

on the right 
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on therisht; 
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We must watch and pray, and be on our guard 
They have put their Lord to an o - pen sname. 
But we need not fear if we fol - low on, 
He will bear us safe thro' this world of sin. 
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Ev - 'ry mo-ment, day and night. Watch and pray watch and 

Wounding Je - sus day and night. 
Trust-ing Je - sus day and night. 

Up to heav - en where's no night. Watch and pray, 
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pray. Watch and pray,That ye enter not in. not in, 

watch and pray, 
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No. 44. Him That Cometh tJnto He. 



"Behold, h« eometh with eloodi; and e^erj «je ihall ice him.' 
E. B. Hewitt. 

^ .^ 



WH. J. KiBKPATXIOK. 
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1. Lis -ten to thebless-ed in- vi- ta - tion, Sweet-er than the 

2. Weary toil -er, sad andheav-y la- den, Joy-ful-ly the 

3. Come,ye thirst-y, to the liv-ing wa- tere, Hun-gry,come and 
4. ' 'Him that eometh, ' ' blind or maimed or sinful, Com- eth for His 
5. Com-ing humbly, dai - ly to this Sav- ior, Breathing all the 
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notes of an - gel-song, 
great sal-va - tion see, 
on His boun- ty feed, 
heal - ing touch di - vine, 



Chim-ing soft - ly with a heav'n-ly 
Close hi- side thee stands the Bur-den 
Not thy fit - ness is the plea to 
For the cleansing of the blood so 



heart to Him in prayer; Com -ing some day to theheav'n-ly 
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ca-dence, Call-ing to the passing throng. ^ 
Bear-er, Strong to bear thy load and thee, 
bring Him, But thy pressing, utmost need, 
pre-cious, Prove a-new this gracious line, 
mansions. He will give thee welcome there. 
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Him that cometli nn-to 
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me, Him that com-ethun-to me. Him that 

an - to me, on • to me. 
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Him That Cometh Unto. Me.— Concluded. 
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com-eth un - to me, I will in no wise cast out. 

un-to me. 
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No. 46. Jesus, Lead the Way. 



AadantA, 



(As sung by C. E, Sowley and iv{fe.) 

Arranged by Mrs. C. E. R. 






1. Je - susjead the way, So we shall not stray; f From the path while 

\ But shall fol-low 

2. Should our fare be hard, Be Thou our re- ward ; f Should our days be 

\ And our bur-dens 

3. Should the tempter's dart Vex and woand our heart, { Then in all our 

i Grant us pa-tience, 

4. Lord,Thy guidance lend, Thro' life to the end; / Should the way be 

\ Still will we to 
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S «Se JiidiSf ; } ^«^ »" ^y tl'* '•^^d, To that hap -py land. 
VM - y *^."^'; } I*ad us by the hand, To that hap - py land. 
^iSmSkSd^ } Lead us by the hand. To that hap- py land. 
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No. 46. 



THE PRODIGAL. 



L. W. 



L. Whitb, by par. 
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1. In the dies-ert so wild Is a prod • i - gal child, And the 

2. In deep sor- row and shame, With no mer- it or claim, In con- 

3. Then the loud mu- sic rang, And the glad an-gels sang, And the 
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storm-king howls loud o'er the way; Hear the thunders now roll,How we 
ti'i-tion, in tears, and in pain, Sadandwea-ry at heart, Glad for 

gold-en lamps bril-liant-ly burned ; There was rapture and joy O'er the 
M. jtL .m. .m..j^ j^.T'.iz. ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ jSl. j^.* JL. 
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D.8.-'Pl&n^1y (U home.Wherefon, 
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pit - y ttie soul Who is Isr from bis home to - day ! 
home to de-part, He re -turns to his Fa • ther a • gain, 
home-sheltered boy. For the prod • i • gal child had re -turned, 
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ihen^ dad ihm roam fO tkouprod'i ' gid thUd^ wme hme! 




Prod-i-gal child, out in the wild, Fftr from ihy Father to-day, There Is 
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No. 47. Bringing In the Sheayes. 



Knowlkb Shaw. 
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1. Sow-ingr in the morn-inj?, sow-ing seeds of kindness, Sowing in the 

2. Sow-infl^ in the sun-shine, S9w-infir in the shad-ows, Fearing neither - 

3. Go, then,ev - er weep- ing, sow-ing for the Mas - ter, Tho' the loss sus- 
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noon - tide, and the dew -y eve; Wait-ing for the bar -vest, 
clouds nor winters chill iug breeze; By and by the har-vest, 
tained our spir-it oft -en grieves; When our weeping's o - ver, 
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and the time of reap 
and the la - bor end • 
He will bid us wel - 


ed, 
come, 


We shall come re - joic 
We shall come re - ^oic 
We shall come re - joic 


- ing, 
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- ing, 
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Bringing in the sheaves. Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves, 
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We shall come rejoicin^^.brio^ng in the 8heav«8 ; 

[Omit ] ing, bringing in the &hes.^«i. 
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No. 48. 



No Other Way. 



Mrs. C. H. M. 



Mn. Ok H4 HoKBif. 
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1. Je - 8U8 is call-ing in ac- cents so ten-der,'*Come,wea- ry 

2. Je - BUS is yearning to - day o'er the err -ing;Touched with com 

3. Blind-ed, by 8in,grop-ing on in the dark-ness, No ray of 

4. Spurning the cross and re - ject - ing His mer - cy, What is thy 
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sin-ner, oh, come un - to me!'* No oth-er way of sal 
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sin-ner, oh, come un - to me!'* No oth-er way of sal 

pas-sion His great heart of love; Striv - ing to win from the 

hope to en - light -en the gloom; Why will you spend all your 

hope? where, oh, where is thy stay? Come to the arms of His 
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va - tion is of-fered; Par - don was pur-chased so free -ly for thee, 
world your af - fec-tions,Plac -ing your heart and yourtreas-ure a - bove. 
life in the shad-ow, When in the light of God's love there is room? 
ten - der com-pas-sion, Come as thou art, for there's no oth - er way. 
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There's no oth-er way, there's no oth-er way. Then come to the 
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No Other Way.— Concluded. 
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Sav - ior and make no de - lay; There's no 
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oth-er way, there's 
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no oth-er way But yield - ing, and trusting His love 
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yes, trusting His love. 
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No. 49. The Sinner's Inyitation. 




Fine. 
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Sin - ner, go, will 
Where the storms nev 
And the leaves of 



you so To 
- er blow. And 
the bow*rs In 
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the high - lands of heav 
the long sum-mer's giv 
the bree - zes are flit - 

^ 



1/ 

en? I 
-en; S 
ting. 



s^^ 



^m 



m 



i 



B.C. 



f=i^ 



MM i i \ nw 



Where the bright blooming flow'rs Are their o - dors e - mit-ting; 
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2 Where the saints, robed in white, 

Cleansed in life's Bowing fountain, 
Shining, beauteous and bright, 

They inhabit the mountain; 
Where no sin nor dismay. 

Neither trouble nor sorrow. 
Will be felt for a day, 

Nor be feared for the morrow. 
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3 He's prepared thee a home,— 

Sinner, canst thou believe it? 
And invites thee to come, — 

Sinner, wilt thou receive it? 
Oh, come, sinner, come, 

For the tide is receding; 
And the Savior will soon 

And iot«^et <!i^^&^ ^^-aSlxxiJ^i,. 
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5o. 50. HE IS A FRIEND INDEED. 



L. W. 



BST. L. WsiTS, by par. 
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L Once I was blind, I could not see the Saviour, And oh, how dark was 

2. Once I was lame, and could not follow Je-sus; Wounded by sin, I 

3. Christ is my Lord, the wonderful Ue-deem-er, Light of my soul, my 
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all the world to me ! 
faint-ed by the way; 
Pro-phet, Priest and King ; 
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Lone - ly and sad, I thought that 
Christ, the Phy- si- cian, healed my 
He is my all, and I ^m 
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bro-ken spir-it; Now He sus-tains and leads me all the way. 
His for - ev - er ; Help me His praise for - ev - er-more to sing. 
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He's a friend in-deed, a friend in time of need ; Gracious and 
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ten-der has Je-sus been indeed ; Oh I how He saves, and bears my 









He Is a Friend Indeed.— Ccmoiiuied. 
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man - y bur-dens I He'i the on-ly Friend that sin - ners ev • er need. 
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No. 61. The Way of the Cross. 
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2. I'll 

3. PU 

4. He 
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can hear 

go with 

^o with 

will give 



my Sav - lor 

Him through the 

Him through the 

me grace and 
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call - ing, 
gar - den, 

judg - ment, 
glo - ry, 



can 

ru go 

I'll go 
He will 
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CRO.— Where Re leads me I wUl fd' low^ W> 



He 
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hear my Sar-ior call -ing, 
with Him through the gar - den. 
with Him through the judg-ment, 
give me grace and glo - ly, 



can hear my Sav - lor 

1*11 go with Him through the 

ru fp with Him through the 

He will give me grace and 
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leads me J wiU fol - low. Where He leads me I 
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Ad lib. 



D. C. for Chorus. 
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call - ing, *'Take thy cross, and fol - low, fol 

fifar - den, Til go with Him, with Him all 

judg-ment, I'll go with Him, with Him all 

glo - ry, And go with me, with me all 

* f- T f ^ ^ 



low me." 

the way. 

the way. 

the way. 
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No. 52. The Oreat Judgment Morning. 



'•W»r Cry." 
Slow and toUmn. BSffedive as a solo. 

4 — 1^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 



BSV. L. In PIOBITT. 
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1. I dreamed that the great Judgment Mom-ing Had dawned, and the 

2. The rich man was there, but his mon - ey Had melt - ed and ' 

3. The wid - ow was there, and the or-phans, God heard and re- 

4. The mor - al man came to the judg-ment, But his self-righteous 
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trumpet had blown; I dreamed that the na-tiomj haa ^th-ered 
vanisned a - way, A pau - per he stood, in the judg-ment, 
membered their cries; No sor - row in heav-en for- ev - er, 
rags would not do; The men who had cru - ci - fied Je - sua, 
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To judg - ment be - fore the white throne. From the throne came a 
His debts were too heav - y to pay. The great man was 
God wiped all the tears from their eyes. The gam - bier was 
Had passed off as mor-al men, too. The souls that had 
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bright, shining an - gel, And stood on the land and the sea, 

there, but his greatness. When death came, was left far be - hind; 

there, and the drunk-ard, And the man who had sold them the drink, 

put off sal - va - tion— "Not to-night; Til get saved by and by; 
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Copyright, 1894, by L. L. Pickett. Used by per. 



The Great Judgment Morning.— amc^Mied 
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And swore with his hand raised to heav - en, That time was no 

The an - gel that o-pened the rec • ords, Not ~a trace of his 

With the peo - pie who gave him the li - cense — To - ceth - er in 

No time now to think of re-lig- ion!" At last they had 
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Ion - ger to be. . 

ffieatnees oonld find, f 

hell thoy did sink. 1 

foond time to die. ' 



And oh! what a weep-ing and 
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wail - ing, As the lost were told of their &te; They cried for the 
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rocks and the mountain8,They prayed, but their prayer was too late. 
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No. 53. Lord, Gently Lead Me. 

(DuBT FOB Sop. avd Alto.) 

Itt verse by Mn. Qkacb Mo Hobs Dbcksb. 
Sd A 8d verses by Rev. Wallace R. Stbublb. 
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1. Oh, lead me, Lord, oh, gen tly lead me, The way is 

2. lov-ing Christ, lov-ing Sav-ior, I lonff to 

3. I feel Thee near, my pre-cioas Say -ior, My path is 
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lone 
hear 
peace 



ly, dark and drear; With man -y sor-rows 



my heart is 
oh, speak Thoa 
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Thy ten-der voice; Speak Thou in mer-cy, 
ful now, and bright; The clouds of dark ness that once be- 
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wea-ry — Lord, give me strength my cross to bear. Dark clouds of 
gen -tly, And 1 shall yet in hope re-joice. Thy words shall 

set me, Now glo-rious are with love and light. No more my 
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tri - al low hang about me, No gleam of hope I see, ... No 

glad - den my drooping spirit. Thy truth shall courage give, . . I 

bur-dens and griefs o'erwhelm me, Thy face, Christ, I see; . . . I 

' J- 




OopfzUl^ty 1900, by GrH0e McHos« D«ok«r. 



Lord, Oently Lead lllLe.—c<mctuded. 
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ray,... ofli^rbtfor me;.... Lord, lead meflfently on. 
hear... Thy voice and live; .. . Lord, lead me gently on. 
know. . Thou lov - est me; Lord, lead me gently on. 
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bless -ed Je-sus, loy-ing Sav-ior, Oh, lead me 
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gen-tly and safely home; Oh, lead me gen-tly, oh, lead me 
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saie-ly, Lord, keep me by Thy side.. 
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Ko. 54. 



Be?. J. B. 
Andante aoaemgo. 



^0 Home. 

Mrs. Gbacb DmoEMR, %m Hottotl 
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*My mam - ma said, *We have 

2. The Say • ior had no home 

8. On snow - y wings the an - 

4. There loved ones meet a - round 



no home,* And then' he- 

on earth, Nor where to 

ffels bore Them to their 

tiie throne, In heav'n, our 
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can to 
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home a 

home on 
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head; 
bove; 
high 



My pa - pa's dead, and 

So He Imewhow to 

With saints and Je • sus 

Why not ac-cept a 
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Nora.— This Bong It loanded on the foUowinff inoident: While Httle Rath L 
was sitting on her grandpa's knee, on her third hirtbday, she became very tbonghtfal 
for a few moments, when suddenly she looked op and said. ^'Grandpa, Grandpa, Just 
think t Mamma said * We have no home,'* " and then she cried. Seeing the tears start- 
ing in her grandpa's eyes, she threw her little arms around bis neck, and soothioKly 
said, "Grandpa, please don*t cry; Jesus will give us a home by and by with papa in the 
sky.'* Just one month and a week from that time, she and her sister, Martha, six 
years old. died. So Jesns sent His angels to take them home to Himself and tbeii 
Mpa in toe skies. 

BsspeotfSttj d si li i i s tBrt to the memory of my dear little ohiMiea. 

Ooyyilsbt, 1889, by Graoe DsdkM; 
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Ho Home.— CimefaMifld. 
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an - fliels down To take them to their home. 
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No. 66. 



Jnst As I Am. 



"B«h*ld «to UBb «r God who UkMh awaf the dn of tho world/'-^oha •: i. 

A. F. MTSR8. By ] 
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1. Just 

2. Just ; 

3. Just 



I am, wifhH>at one plea, Lit u kniel 'nmnd th§ al - tar, Bnt 
I am, and waiting not, Lit u knaal *ronnd the al - tar, To 
I am, Then wilt reoelTe, Let na kneel *roand the al - tar, Be- 
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thaiThon Mdst me come to Thee, Lamb of God, I oome. t x ^* «- v««i.» »««««j «i.. 

Thee,whose blood can cleanse each spot, Lambof God, I oome. ] Sti?! ?« ?^\T 

cause Thy promise I believe, Lamb of God, I oome. < ^*^ ^®"*^ "J*** *® 
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Bepeatfor Chorus. 
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idtar, kneel *roand the altar, Let us kneel 'round the altar, Where Qod will answer prayet. 
Jesus, glo-ry, and honor, Hallelujah to Jesus, He cleanses me from sin. 



^ 



t.i ff rnr rr ,.. 



TT / ■ I ■ 



n 



I 



em: 



[o. 56. To be Lost in the Night 
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X. ' come to the Sav- ior! thou poor wea-ry soul; 'Tia 

2. His ffreat lov - uig heart beats in pit - y for thee, He 

8. Your time now is pass - ing, e - ter - ni-ty's near, The 

4. To be lost in the night, in e - ter - ni - ty's night, To 
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Je - 8U8 in - vites thee to come; By the pow*r of His blood would He 

anx-iou8-ly waits for thee now; turn not a -way, but His 

sun hangs low o'er thy way; turn to Him now! thefflad 

sink in de- spair^nd in woe! But such is thy doom if thoB 
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now make thee whole, And fit thee to dwell in His 
bleed-ing hands see; They'll smooth the dark clouds from thy 
gos - pel word hear; Oh, has - ten while yet there is 
turn from the light, Re - fus - ing His mer - cy to 
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home, 
brow, 
day! 
know. 
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Jo. 67. 



Copyright, 1891, by V A. Dake. 



Gloria Patri. 
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1. Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Ho -ly Ghost; 

2. As it was in the beginning, 

is now, and ev - er shall be, world without end. A-men. 
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No. 60. Let the Holy Ghost Come Iil 

(CoBfwnloa to ''Lit a LltU» Sunshlnt la"*) 
■k V. RmoLM. Oi & Bcrwurr. 

Rather slow. 






1. Would you be re-deemed from ev - *ry in - bom sin, 

2. Would you have the Spir - it in your heart to cheer? 

3. Do you want the **nre of God" to fill your soul, 

4. Do you want the '*power** to make you true and brave, 
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Have the Ho - ly Spir - it con - stant-ly with - in? 

Would you be re-lieved from ev - *ry doubt and fear? 

Bum up all the dross, and sane - ti - fy the whole? 

So that you can res - cue those that Christ would save? 
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Make the con - se - era - tion, trust in God, and then, 
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D. 8, Make the con - se - era - tionj trust in Ood, and then, 



Fine. 



f-ir^h4- 



BSPRAIV. 



^ ^ ^ 



TT*- I *l 1 «l 



^ 



i 



*^rf 



r p Hr fl ^ ^ _jL 



Let the Ho - ly Ghost come in. 



jr» T T T f — w 



.- J. 
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Let the Ho-ly Ghost come 
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£0( thM Mo • ly Ohost come in ( come in ) . 

Oopyright, 1809, by C. E. Rowley. 



Let th^ floly Ohost €ome la.—cmciuded. 
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Let the Ho - ly Ghost come in. 
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oome in, 
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'So, 61. Tliere is a Happy Land. 
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1. There is a happy land, Far, far away, Where saints in ^lory stand, 

2. Come to that happy land , Come, come away : Why will ye doubting stand, 

3. Bright,in that happy land, Beams ev'ry eye; Kept by a Father's hand, 
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Bright, bright as day; Oh, how they sweet-ly sing, Wor-thy is our 
Why still de-lay? Oh, we shall hap - py be, When, from sin and 
Love can not die. Oh, then to glo - ry run, Be a crown and 
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Sav-ior-King, Loud let His prais-es ring. Praise, praise for aye. 

sor- row free. Lord, we shall live with Thee, Blest, blest for aye. 

king-dom won; And bright a - bo ve the sun, Reign ev - er-more. 
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No. 62. 



MEET ME HERE. 



I^Wrt JoiiM,a4l«votadohlld,ANirlaM9wn0rapL neanOydM In OUUbrnUi uidtiM night btfan At 
imasleaik "■beadndlwrinumiM tfalM WM 4]rliili IMng Md thikt sIm wm, alio nld • •Tbantattt 
aornlns I'U to with th* mngeU.' **] 

dtaading (he obituary notlM wo^gnUA the wHtiiig ol tha foUowing song.) 
Woidi and .Mnaifi By CL E. Bowiat. 
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U Earth-ly tri • als all are o'er. Pain and sor - row now no 

S. Sin - ful strife, nor tears, nor gloom, All is bright im-mor-tal jl 

8. Sweet-er song 1 now can sing, Mak-ing heay-en's arch-es i ' 

4. Sor -row not, nor weep for me. Full of hope and pa-tienoe 
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more ; For I've reached the gold-en cdiore ; Meet me here. 

bloom ; This my hap - py, heav'niy home, Meet me here. 

ring, Prais-es to my Lord and King, Meet me here. 

be, FoNlow Je« sus trust-ing - ly. Meet me here. 
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Meet me here, Meet _.me here. 
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Meet me here , 
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Meet me, meet me, meet me here ; Meet me. meet me. meet me here ; 
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For r ve reached the gold • en shore ; Meet me here. 






Cupyiigbted, 1888, hyCB. Bowlbt. 



No. 63. Knock, and it Shall Opened Be. 



Words hj Saohbl B. Moobb. 



St Luke lit Sl 



Mntie by I. K. MoHoss, bj peir. 




I 1. Aflk-ing peace, and Joy, and par-don, Seek-ing from God's wrath to flee ; 

' 2. Still I stood out<«iae and wait-ed, At the door oi mer-cy free; 

3. It has swung a - side for man-y ; Sure -ly, then, it will for thee ; 

4. Did I knook ? Ah, yes, but f aint-iy , 0-pen swung the door for me ; 
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Corn- 
Till 
Why 
And 



ing to the door I list-ened ; "Knock, and it shall o-pened be." 
a - gain the voice en-treat-ing, "Knock, and it shall o-pened be." 

stand halt-ing at the threshold? Knock, and it shall o-pened be. 
the Mas-ter smiled up-on me,— Knock, and it shall o-pened be. 
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Dnfltt I Ohonii. 



Knock, and It 'shall o-pened be, Knock, knock, knock. 
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Knock, and It shall o • pened be, Knock, knock, knock. 
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Enter, chlM, Tve waited for thee, 1 6 Oh, the joy that thrilled my being \ 
Looked and hoped thy face to see ; Saved, and from my sins set free ! 
Longed to clasp my arms about thee, , Safe from all that would destroy me^ 
"Knock, and it shall opened be." " " 



Knock) and Vti %\)aSX ^s^Kon^XsR^. 
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No. 64. There is Joy in Heayen. 

••There Ujoy in Uie presence of tta« aacele of G«d orar on* •Umar tluit repenteth."— Luke 16: 10. 
Mn. LoiTLA K. BooBM. R. M. HoIntosh. tiy per. 
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1. There is joy in heav'n to-day, There is joy to - day, O'er the 

2. When a soul has gone a-stray From the nar -rovfr way, Andthve 

3. Sin - ner, bow with grat-i-tude, And with heart subdued, Plead ffis 
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green, Wana'ring all a - lone 11 



lamb that is found a-gain ; Far away from pastures i , ,, 

seemeth no joy nor rest, Je-sus still is ev-er near, Hearing night and day 
mer-cy and pardon free ! He will see the falling tear, Hear the for-vent prayv, 
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3lain. 1 



On the des -o-late, barren pi 

All the cries of the sin-oppressed. > Glory to the Lord of hosts, Shout fha 
And will ten-der-ly welcome thee. ) 
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morning stars on high ; Praise Him ev-er, ye an - gels of light ! He has 
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heard the distant cry 



le lamb to-day, And He bears it re-j(HC*iiiff home. 
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ISo. 65. The Stranger at the Door. 



WiihfeeUng. 



T. ao>KAn. 
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1 . Be-hoid a stranger at the door ; He gently knocks^-has knocked before ; Has 

2. love- ly at -ti-tude, -He stands With melting heart and o - pen hands ; 

3. But will He prove a friend indeed ? He will,-the ver-y friend you need : The 

4. Rise, touched with gratitude divine; Turn out His enemy and thine ; That 

5. Ad-mit Him ere His an-ger bum,-His feet, departed, ne'er return; Ad- 
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wait - ed long, is wait-ing still; You treat no oth - ei: friend so ill. 
matchless kindness, and He shows This matchless kindness to His foes, 
friend of sin - ners? Yes, *tis He, With garments dyed on Cal - va-17. 
soul - de-stroy-ing mon-ster, Sin, And let the heav'n-ly stranger lA. 
mit Him, or the hour's at hand, You'll at His door re - ject • ed stand. 
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let the dear Savior come in, He'll cleanse thy heart from sin; q 
come in, from sin; 
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keep Him no more out at the door, But let the dear Savior come in. 

oome in. 
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No. 66. Singing Before the King. 
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L. L. P. 



An. by Rev. L. L. Piceitt. 
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. r * * Around the throne of Grod in heav'n, ' * His children safely dwell ; m 
' \ And oh, the joys of that blest home No poet's tongue [Omit,} can telL ||l. ' 

o J The saints who meet around that throne, In garments pure and white, |||' 

' I Have washed their robes in Jesus* blood, And conquered by [Omit.]His migbilp- 
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We are go - ing to sing be-fore the King, Sit-ting up-on His 



18 throne; 
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Sit-ting up - on His throne, Sit - ting up - on His throne; We are 
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going to sing before the King, Sitting upon His throne, jbd we'll serve Him evermore. 
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3 All those who worthy prove below 
Shall reign with Him above 

Who saves us from our sins and stains 
Through His redeeming love. 



4 But none can walk yon golden streets, 

Or sing those heavenly songs, 
But those who trust alone in Him 

To right their sins and wrongs. 

Copyright, 1896, by ^. L, P|o)cett, Wilipore, Ky, Used by per. 



5 Oh, let us consecrate our all 

To God's beloved Son, 
We'll live by faith—whate'er befall, 

Until the crown is won. 



6 The ransomed host now beckon us, 
To join that sweet-voiced choir; 

But we must first be bom again, 
And feel the Spirit's fire. 



No. 67. 
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Moderato. 



Life Ererlastliig. 
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1. **Straighti8thegate and nar-row the way, Leading to life/' our 

2. Wea - ry, my broth - er, la- den with sin, Je - sua now waits to 

3. Pre-cious sal- va- tion glo-ri-ous rest, Per-fect-ly par-doned 
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Sa7-ior doth say; List to His voice, re - pent and be - lieve, 

welcome you in; Low- ly in heart, oh, fly to His breast; 

per-fect- ly blest, FuU-ness of peace and pu - ri - ty giv^nj 
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D. S.^List to His ixnce, re -pent and he - Heve, 
Fine. CHOBUS. 
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Life ev - er - last - ing you shall re - ceive. ^ 
You shall there find that heav-en - ly rest. }- Life ev-er-last - ing, 
FuU-ness of bliss for - ev - er in heav'i 



ive. ) 
St. VLif 
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Life ev ' er- last - ing you shall re - cetue. 
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life ev • er- last • ing, Life ev - er - last - ing you shall re - ceive; 
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Ck>pyrigbt, 1900, by C. E. 'BiO'n\«^. 
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!• Lord Je • sus, I long to be joer - feet - ly whole , _ 

2. Lord Je - sus, look down from Thy throne in the skies, And 

8. 'Lord Je-sus, for this I most hum-bly en - treat; I 
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want Thee for - ev - er to live in my soul ; 
help me to make a com-plete sac - rl - fice ; 
wait, bless-ed Lord, at Thy cru - ci - fied feet. 
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Break down ev*-ry 

I gave up my 

By faith for my 
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i - dol, cast out ev* - ry foe ; 

self, and what - ev - er I know- 

cleans-ing, 1 see Thy blood flow- 



Now wash me, and 
Now wash me, and 
Now wash me, and 
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I shall be whit - er than snow. 
I shall be whit - er than snow. 
I shall be whit - er than snow. 
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Whit-er than snow, yes, 
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whit-er than snow ; Now wash me, and I shall be 
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whit-er than snow. 
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To. 69. GLOBT TO HIS NAM£ ! 



& A. HOFtiUir. 



Bar. J. H. 







!• Down at the cross where the Say-lour died, Down where for 

3. I am so won - drous • ly saved from sin ; Je - sus so 

3. O pre-cious f oun-tain that saves from sin, I am so 

4. Come to this f oun - tain, so rich and sweet ; Hum - hie your 
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cleans-ing from sin I cried, 

sweet - ly a - hides with-in, 

glad I have en-tered in; 

soul at the Sav-iour'sfeet; 



There to my heart was the 
Saves me each mo - ment, and 
There Je - sus saves me, and 
Plunge in to-day, and he 
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to my heart w ihs 
B^ine. OHOBUS. 
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hlood ap - plied, 
keeps me clean; 
keeps me clean, 
made com-plete, 
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Glo- ry 
Glo- ry 
Glo- ry 
Glo- ry 



1^-^ 



^m 



to His name I 
to His name! 
to His name! 
to His name! 
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hUod ap - plied, Qlo^fy to Bis name! 

4 -^— I- 



^^^^^ 



JS-l_*-« 



to His name ! 
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Glo - ry to His name I 



% 



^ 



No. 70. Battle Hymn of the Republic. 



JnuA Wabd Howb. 
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Old Camp-meetlog Air. 
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1. Mine eyes have seen the glo - r^ of the com-inff- of the Lord: 

2. I have seen Him in the watch-nreB of a hun-dred circling cami ^ 

3. He has 80und-ed forth the trum-pet that shall nev-er call re-treatf 

4. In the beau - ty of the lil - les Christ was bom a-cross the sea, 
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He is tramp-ing out the vin-tage where the grapes of wrath are stored; 
They have build-ed Him an al - tar in the evening dews and damps; 
He is sift - ing out the heart of men be - fore His judgment seaU 
With a glo - ry in His bos - om that trans-fig - ures you and me; 
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He haUft loosed the fate - ful lightning of His ter - ri - ble swift sword;! 
I have read His right-eous sen-tence by the dim and flar - ing lampe: ' 
Oh, be swift, my soul, to an-swer Him ! be ju-bi-lant, my feet: 
As He died to make men ho - ly, let us die to make men free, 



m 



,TT\r T r 



>» 



^ 



m 



§ 



'iVi- 8 i 



H k ^ 



^ 



:*:= 



y i/ p b 



0H0BU8. 



m 



i 



t^ 



^^m 



^ 



F= 



♦— ^ 



His tru*L 
His day 
Our God 
While God 



is march -ing 
is march -ing 
is march -ing 
is march -ing 



on 
on. 
on 
on. 
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Glo - ry, glo-ry, hal-le - lu - jah! 
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Battle Hymn of the Bepnblic— Conceded. 
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, Glo - ry, glo -ry hal - le - lu - jah! His truth is marching on. 



■ J) * \ rtWfK UHflf f f^ j l f!:| | 



p 



io. 71. 

JosBPH Swain. 



Meditation. 



Fbbbman Lewis. 
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1. Thou in whose pres - ence my soul takes de - light, On 

2. Where dost Thou, dear Shep - herd, re - sort with Thy sheep, To 

3. Oh, why should I wan - der, an a - lien from Thee, Or 

4. Ye daugh-ters of Zi - on, de - clare, have you seen The 
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whom in af - flic 
feed them in pas 
cry in the des 
Star that on > Is 



• tion I call, My com - fort by day and my 
■tures of love; Say, why in the val-ley or 

- ert for bread? Thy foes will re - joice when my 

- ra • el shone? Say, if in your tents my Be- 
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song in the night, My hope, my sal - va • tion, my all! 

death should I weep, Or a -lone in this wild- er - ness rove? 

sor - rows they see, And smile at the tears I have shed, 

lov - ed has been, And where with His flocks He is gone. 
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He looks! and ten thousands of an- ^6 Dear Shepherd! I hear and will fol- 



gels rejoice, 
And myriads wait for His word; 
e speaks! and eternity, filled with 

His voice, 
Be-echoes the praise of the Lord. 



low Thy call; 
I know the sweet sound of Thy voice; 
Restore and defend me, for Thou art 

myall, 
And in Thee I will ever rejoioe. 
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No. 72. 



Wondrous Lore. 



"F»p G«d M Ured the world, th»t be gave Ue onlj begotten »^.*^*^l»ka S: tt. 
W. F. MoCaumt. -^^ ^' Mtms. 
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love di-vine, ' For 1 am His, andHeii 

no one could bear But Chriit, the Lord, the One most 

„ and praise Him more,The story old tell o'er aoi 



1. wondrous love, 

2. The load of gruilt 

3. Oh, let us love 
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A-A, 



mine; 

fair; 

o'er; 
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wondrous love. 
He suffered death, 
He will new joys, 
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so rich and free, lliat full-eet 
with all its pains, Andendlesi 
new transports send, His wondrco! 
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f)ar - don brings to me,DOw brings to me. 
ife for us remains, for us remains. 
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wondrous love, the Father 
love will hare no end, will haTe no end. \ o wondrous love. 
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That fullest pardon brings.now brings to me. 
And life for us remains, for us remains. 
His love will have no end, will have no end. 
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shows, Redeeming us from all our wots! . ... O loye di- 

the Father shows, Re'^^^ming us from all our woes! 
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Wondrous Love. — Concluded. 




vine 80 full and free. That saves the vilest, even meT 

O love divine, so full and free, The vllest,even me, yes, even me. 
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Xo. 73. NotUng But the Blood. 
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1 j What can wash a - way my sin? Nothing but the blood of Je- 
* ( What can make me whole a - gain ? Nothing but the blood of Je - 

2 { For my par-don this 1 see — Nothing but the blood of Je - 
( For my cleansing, this my plea — Nothing but the blood of Je - 
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Oh, pre-cious is the flow That makes me white as snow; 
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No oth - er Fount I know, Nothing but the blood of Je • sua 
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3 Nothings can for sin atone, 

Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
Naught of good that I have done, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 



4 This is all my hope and peace- 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
This is all my righteousness — 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 
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No. 74. 



In That City. 



O.3.B. 



Cham. 3. SanM». By pMi 
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1. O'er death's sea, in von blest cit-y, There's a home for ev- 'ry one; 

2. Here we've no a- oid-ing dt-y, Man-sions here will soon decay; 
8. I have loved ones in that cit-y, Those who left me years a - go; 
4. Toward that pure and ho-ly dt-y Oft my long-ing eyes I cast; 
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Purchased with a price most costly, 'Twas the blood of God's dear Son. 
But that dt-y God's built firmly, It can nev-er pass a -way. 
They with joy are wait-ing for me, Where no farewell tears e'er flow. 
' Je - sus whis-pers sweet-ly to me, Heav'n is yours when earth is pasU 
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In thatcit-y — ^bright cit - y, Soon with loved ones I shall be» 
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And with Je-sus live for-ev-er, In thatcit-y beyond death's sea. 
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No. 75. Leaning On the Ererlastlng Arms. 
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1. What a fel-low-ship.what a joy di-vine,Lean-ing on the ev-er - 

2. Oh, how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way,Lean-ing on the ev*er - 

3. What have I to dread, what have! to fear, Leaning on the ev-er- 
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last - ing arms; What a bless-ed-ness, what a peace is mine, 

last - ing arms; Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day, 

last - ing arms; I have bless-ed peace with my Lord so near, 
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Leaning on the ev-er - last - ing arms. Lean - - ing, 

Lean-ine on Je • bus, 
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lean - - - ing. Safe and se-cure from all a - larms; 

lean • ing on Je - gQg, 
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Lean - ing, lean - ing, Lean-ing on the ev-er-last-ing arms. 
Leaning on Je-sus, leaning on Je-sus, 
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CHRISTMAS ANTHEM. 



(May be sung am a Sttpimno 8«lo») 
Trio far Ffamate Voices. . 



A. F. A v. 



--^^^-^ 



There were shepherds watching o'er their flocks by night, Wh o 
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sud-den-Iy ap-pea/c^ an an gel bright, And round a-bout them shone a 
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ly light, The glo-ry of tiie Lord 
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CHRISTMAS ASTBmt— Continued. 
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And the an - gel said to them, " Fear not, 



fear not, For be- 
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For to you is born this 



hold I bring you ti-dings of great joy ; 
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day in Beth • le - hem A Sav-iour, who is Christ, 
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Hal-le-lu - jahl Hal-le- lu 



Jah 1 Glo-ry be to God in the high-esti 
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CHRISTMAS AmBmt— Concluded. 




HaMe-hi • Jabt Hal-le - la • Jab 1 Peace on earth. good^wUltomeo. 
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And peace, 



good-will to men, 
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61o-ry be to God in the high-est I Peace on earth, good-will to men, 
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Peace, good- will to men, Peace, peace, good-will to men, 




Peaceonearth,good*willtomen,peaceonearth,peaoeonearth,good-wil]tomen. 
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As it was in the be-gin • ning, Is now, andev<er shsU be world without 
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end^ A • men, A • men, World with-out end, A - men, A • men. 
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OH! TO BE READY. 



Fi^m '*Chakoxd Cboss." 
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1. Oh! to be read-ywben death shall come; Oh I to be read-y 

2. Ko flit-ting shad-ows to dim the light Of an-gel pin-ions 

3. To list the mu - sic of an - gel lyres, To catch the rap-ture 
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to hast-en home t No eai*thward cling-ing, no lingering gaze, No strife 
winged for their flight,Nocload-like phantoms to fling agloom.Twixt heav'n's 
of ser-aph fires, To trust in Je - sus, the iis-en One, Till borne 
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at part - ing, no sore a - maze ; No chains to sev - er that 
bright por - tali and earth's dark tomb ; But sweet-Iy, gen - tly, to 
a • way to a fade-less throne. Oh t to be read • y when 
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earth hath twined, No spell to loos-en 
pass a - way From earth-ly twi-light 
death shall come ! Oh! to be read-y 



that love would bind. On - ly 

to heav'n's bright day, On - ly 

to hast - en home I On - ly 
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in rap-tare to pass a - way. In 
in rap-ture to pass a - way, In 
in rap-ture to pass a • way, In 






• to the realms of end-less day. 
- to the realms of end-less day. 

• to the realms of end-less day. 
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It is WonderMI 



S. G. Gbsbk. Rewritten. 
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Rev. ELZ8HA A. HOITMAH. 
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1. Can it be that Jesus bonght m«, And on the hallowed cross atoned forme, 

2. Praise His name, He songht and tad me, Sared me from wandering and brooght me near; 

3. It was months He had been waiting, Waiting thedawning of the precious hour; 

4. From that hour He iiai been seeking How He may fill me with His precious Io?e; 
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Loved me, chwe me ere I knew Him ? Oh, what a precious,precioo8 Friend is He! 
Freely now His grace bestowing, Jesus is growing unto me more dear. 
When I should atlast be yielding, Yielding to Jesus ev'ry ran-somed pow'r. 
How He may thro' grace transform me, Meet for the fellowship of saints above. 
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Oh, it is won-der - ful, 
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ver - y, ver - y wonder- ful, 
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] All His love and grace to me! 



All His grace so rich and free! 
lOmit. 
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5 As I think of all, I marvel 

Why in such patience He my good 
has sought, 
And bestowed His prace upon me, 
And in my spirit such a change 
has wrought. 



6 So T cry, with love o'erflowingr 
*• Unto the Savior be eternal 
praise," 
Who redeemed me, soul and body, 
Filling with gladness all my 
earthly days. 
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No. '?9. Hear and Answer Prayer. 



Fanny J. Cbosbt. 



Wk. J. KiBEPATRiCK. By per. 



± 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



tf=V 



I am pray-ing, blessed Sav-ior, To be more and more like Tbee; 

I am pray-ing, blessed Sav-ior, For a faith so clear and brigh't 

1 am pray-ing to be humbled Bythepow'r of grace di- vine, 

I am pray-ing, blessed Sav-ior, And my con-stant pray*r shall be 
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I am praying that Thy Spir - it Like a • dove may rest on me. 
That its eye will see Thy glo - ry Thro' the deep - est, darkest night. 
To be clothed up-on with meekness. And to have no will but Thine. 
For a per - feet con - se - cra-tion That shall make me more like Thee. 
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Thou who know-est all my weak-ness, Thou who knowest all my care, 
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Wliile I plead each precious promise, Hear, hear, and answer pray'r. 
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The Wanderer. 
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Word* and Unslo by Bev. B. CABSADHm. 
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1.1 had wandered off from heav - en, On the mountains cold and gray, 
2.1 was work-inff in the tern- pie, With the Sav-iorby my side, 
8. Man-y ear-ly fiiends had left me, While the vacant room and chair 

4. Then I saw at once that Je - bus Could be bet - ter far than all, 

5. So I heard the Sav-ior call- in^f, "Come, thou wea- ry one, a - way,'' 
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When I heard my Sav - ior call - ing To His lost sheep far a - way; 
Where the mul-ti-tude as-sem-bled, In its mis-er-y and pride; 
Were re-mind- ers of the pri -ces I had paid down to be tnere; 

He could light-en u|> the path-way, Could surround me like a Wall; 

And my an-swer quickly followed, * 'Lord, Pm com-ing home to-day." 



And my an-swer quiCkly followed, * 'Lord, I'l 
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How 1 list-ened as the tear-drops Coursed adown like fall-ing rain, 

Glancing upward from my la - bor I just caught His distant smile, 

I was brooding o'er my loss - es, When the Sav - ior spoke to me, 

He could take the place of loved ones, Wipe the fall - ing tears a - way, 

Now His lov- ing arms are round me. And my head is on His breast. 



ffif- 



B. &-jro 



P 



r r r r i f 



I t N ^ 



^ 



mat' ter who 



I 



::t 



*=t 



^ 



wan - d'r«*, Nor how far he*8 gofw 



a - stray, 
Pine. 
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While His ten-der words of prom-ise Made my spir - it glad a - 1 
' 'You have placed your work between us, Come and talk with me awhile. * * 
"You have let your sor-rows set - tie Like a cloud 'tween me and thee." 

" I - ter,Chanfife the nifirht-tide in - to 

rest. 



Turn my sor - row in - to lau^h - ter, Change the nijght-tide in - to day. 
While 1 catch His faintest whis - per. And my spir - it is at rest. 
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Who -80 - eo ' «r quick - ly com - dh, T will cbm-fori him to - day.** 
Copyright, 1807, by E. T. Binehart. By per of Bev. L. L. Piokett, owner. 



The Wanderer.-— Cowokded. 
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"Come, come tome," said Je- sua, ''Come, and I will give you rest, 
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I will take a-way the bur-den Prom the heav-y- la -den breast; 
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No. 81. 



Come to Jesus. 
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1. Come to Je - bus, oome to Je - sua, Come to Je - sua just now; 
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Just now oome to Je - sua, Come to 



Je - BUS }U8t now. 
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2 He will saveyou. 

3 Oh, believe Him, 

4 He is able. 

5 He is willing. 

6 HeMl receive you. 

7 Call upon Him. 



8 He will hear you. 

9 Look unto Him. 

10 He'll forgive you. 

11 Flee to Jesus. 

12 Only trust Him. 

13 Jesus loves you. 



14 Don't reject Him. 

15 I believe Him. 

16 He will bless you. 

17 He will cleanse you. 

18 He wDI clothe you. 

19 Hallelujah, Amen. 
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No. 82. Tarned Away from the Beautiftil Gate. 



D. E. DOBTOH. 

Not too fast. 
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1. Some one will knock at the saints' bright home. And hear the Lord 

2. Some one will hear the an - fuels' song, And wish he could 

3. Some one will stand with an ach - ing heart, While Je - sus pro- 

4. Some one will lin-ger with tear - ful eyes, While Christ and his 

5. Some one will go in - to dark - ness drear, Far off from the 

6. Some one will en - ter the door of hell, And hear the sad 
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saying, *'You can-not come;' 
join with the hap-py throng 
nouncesthe word, "depart;" 
peo-ple as - cend the skies; 
Saviour and all that's dear; 
wailings no tongue can tell; 
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* With sadness he'll mourn o'er his 

: With sighing heUl mourn o'er his 

With groanings he'll mourn o'er his 

With weeping he'll mourn o'er his 

With anguish he'll mourn o'er his 

With hor - ror he'll mourn o'er his 
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sor-row - ful state, Turned a - way from the beau-ti - ful gate. 
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Turned away from the beautiful gate. Turned away from the beautiful gate; 






Controlled by D. E. Dortcb. 



Turned Away, I^U^—C&noiuded. 
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With sadness he'll monra o'er bis sorrowfol state, Tnrned away from the beantifnl gate. 
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No. 83. God WiU Surely Answer Prayer. 
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1. Do you need His pardoning grace? Come at once and seek His face; 

2. Is the cry within your soul, * 'Oh, that 1 might be madt whole" ? 

3. Are you wea-ry with the strife, With the many toils of life? 

4. What-so - e'er your need may be, There is help in God for thee; 
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answer prayer, 
answer prayer, 
answer prayer, 
answer prayer. 



He'll forgive, do not despair; God will surely 
Seek the cleansing then and there; God will surely 
Cast on Him your ev'ry care; God will surely 
AUyourneed to Him declare; God will surely 
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D. 8.— Cast on Him your ev-'ry care, Ood mil sure-ly answer prayer, 
EEFBAIN. _ D. S. 
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Sure - ly, sure - ly, God will an - swer prayer; 
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No. 84. The Pentecostal Power. 
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1. Lord, f(iyeu8 now the sacred power The^had at Pen - te-cost, 

2. We give ourselves in - to Thy care, Our time, our strengfth, our all; 

3. Coiue now and pu - ri - f y each heart, And stren^^en every mind, 

4. I feel the Si>ir - it in m^ soul, He deans-es me from sin; 

5. Pli do Thy will with heart sincere, Thy glo-rions work begin; 
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Increase our love for Thee this hour, That we may save the lost. 
We will be Thine: hear our prayer And let Thy Spir- it feUl. 
That ev - 'ry one may do his part In this great work of Thine. 
praise His name! He makes me whole, Andjnves me peace within. 
rU face the world without a fear, With Pen - te - cost within. 
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sa-credfire of love di-vine. Consume the dross and make ns' 
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Thine; Fill ev - 'ry soul, and give us power, The Pen - te-cos-tal power. 
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No. S5. He's With Me All the Time. 
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1. My soul is full of gladness, My heart is full of song; 

2. I hold the hand of Je - sus, He keeps me safe al - way; 
8. I walk in brightest sunshine, That shines a - long the way, 
4. I hear the soft -est mu-sic, Like bells of sil-ver chime, 
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My lov - ing Friend, my Je - sus, Is with me all day long. 

Thro' unknown paths He guides me, He's with me all the day. 

It is the smile of Je - sus, He's with me all the day. 

It is the voice of Je - sus. He's with me all the time. 
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He's with me all the day. He's with me all 
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the time; 
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My loY - iyg Friend, my Je - sus, He's with me all the time. 
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No. 86. 



J. E. Runmr. By p«r. 



Ood Be With Ton. 



W. G. Tomia. 
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1. God be with you till we meet a-f?ain, By His coun-sels 

2. God be with you till we meet a - gain, 'Neath His wings se- 

3. God be with you till we meet a - gain. When life's per - ila 

4. God be with you till we meet a - gain, Keep love's ban-ner 
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guide, up-h old you, With His sheep se-cure-Iy fold you, God be 

cure - ly hide you, Dai - ly man-na still di - vide you, God be 

thick confound you, Put His arms un-f ail-ing round you, God be 

float-ing o'er you. Smite death's threat'ning wave before you, God be 
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meet, Till we meet at Je- sus' feet; Till we meet,. . . . 

meet »-g»in, _ _ _ _ .^ ,^ till we meet; till we meet, 
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till w© meet, God be with you till we meet a - gaia, 

till we meet a • gain. 
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Tune--Coronation. 



R a thousand tongues^ to sing 
y great Redeemer's praise ; 
►ries of my God and King, 
riumphs of his grace. 

racious Master, and my Grod, 
t me to proclaim,— 
ead, through all the earth 
abroad, 
lonors of thy Name. 

! — the Name that charms our 
fears, 

bids our sorrows cease ; 
sic in the sinner's ears, 
ife, and health, and peace. 

eaks the power of cancell'd sin, 
ts the pris'ner free ; 
od can make the foulest clean ; 
lood avail'd for me. 

peaks, — and list'ning to his 
voice, 

life the dead receive ; 
urnful, broken heaiis rejoice ; 
lumble poor believe. 

Iiim, ye deaf ; his praise, ye 

dumb, 

loosen 'd tongues employ ; 

d, behold your Saviour come ; 

eap, ye lame, for joy. 

Tune— Vain, Delusive World. 



, delusive world, adieu, 
;h all of creature good : 
isus I pursue, 

bought me with his blood : 
pleasures 1 forego ; 
iple on thy wealth and pride ; 
sus will Iknow, 
Fesus crucified, 
knowledge I disdain ; 
11 but vanity : 

the Lamb of God, was slain,— 
8^4 death for mo. 



0. M. I Me to save from endless woe 

The sin-atoning Victim died : 
I Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 

3 Here will I set up my rest ; 
My fluctuating heart 

From the haven of his breast 
Shall never more depart : 

Whither should a sinner go? 
His wounds for me stand open wide. 

Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 

4 Him to know is life and peace, 
And pleasure without end ; 

Tliis is all my happiness, 

On Jesus to depend ; 
Daily in !iis grace to grow^ 

And ever in liis faith abide ; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 

5 O that 1 could all invite, 
This saving truth to prove ; 

Show the length, the breadth, the 
height, 

Aov. aepth of Jesus* love I 
Fain 1 would to sinners show 

The blood by faith alone applied ; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus cmcified. 

89. Tune —Coronation. c. m. 

ALL hail the power of Jesus' name 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him J^ord of all. 

2 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race. 
Ye ransom 'd from the fall. 

Hail him who saves you by his gi'ace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall ; 

Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. - 

4 Let every kindred, every tribe. 
On this terrestrial ball. 

To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

5 O that with yonder sacred throng 
We at his feet may fall ; 

We'll join the everlasting soHg, 
And crown him Lord of aU, 



STANDARD AND FAMILIAR HYMNS. 
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ALAS ! and did my Saviour bleed? 
And did my Sov' reign die? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I? 

3 Was it for crimes that I have done, 
He groan*d upon the ti*ee ? 

Amazing pity I grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree I 

3 Well might the sun In darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in, 

When Christ, the mighty Maker, died, 
For man, the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 
While his dear cross appears ; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
Aud melt mine eyes to tears. 

6 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love 1 owe : 
Here, Lord, I give myself away,— 

'Tls all that I can do. 



Tune— Ortonville. 




AM 1 a soldier of the cross,— 
A foirwer of the Lamb,— 
And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name ? 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowei-y beds of ease ; 

While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas ? • 

3 Are there no foes for me to face ? 
Must I not stem the flood ? 

Ls this vile world a friend to grace. 
To lielp me on to God? 

4 Since I must fight if I would reign, 
Increase my courage. Lord ; 

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supf>orted by thy word. 

5 Thy saints In all this glorious war. 
Shall conquer, though they die ; 

They see the triumph from afar,— 
By faith they bring it nigh. 

6 When that Illustrious day shall rise. 
And all thy armies shine 

In robes of vict'ry through the skies, 
The glory shall be thine. 



MY faith looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary : 
Saviour divine. 
Now hear me while I pray : 
Take all my guilt away ; 
O let me, from this day, 
Be wholly thine. 

2 May thy rich giace impart 
Strength to my fainting neart ; 

My zeal inspire ; 
As thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be* 

A living fire. 

3 While life's dark maze I tread. 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be thou my Guide ; 
Bi'd darkness turn to day ; 
Wipe sorrow's tears away. 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream ; 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll ; 
Blest Saviour, then. In love. 
Fear and distress lemove ; 
O, bear me safe above,— 

A ransom'd soul. 




MY soul, be on thy guard ; 
Ten tnousand foes arise ; 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 O watch, and fight, and pray * 
The battle ne'er give o'er ; 

Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won, 
Nor lay thine armour down : . 

The work of faith will not be done 
'fill thou obtain the crown. 

4 Then persevere till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God ; 

He'll take thee, at thy paiiilng breath, 
To his divine abode. 



STANDARD AND J^AMILlAft flYMNS. 



Tune— €ome, Ye Disoonsolate. 
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S, ye disconsolate, where'er ye 

languish ; 

J to the mercy-seat, fervently 

kneel , 
I'ing your wounded liearts, here 

tell your anguish ; 
1 has no sorrow that Heaven 

cannot heal. 

of the desolate, light of the 
straying, 

of tlie penitent, fadeless and 
pure,— 

3eaks the Comforter, tenderly 
saying,— 

I has no sorrow that Heaven 
cannot cure. 

see the bread of life; see 
waters flowing 

. from the throne of God, pure 
from above ; 

) the feast of love , come, ever 
knowing— ' 

I lias no sorrow but Heaven 
can remove. 



Tune— Shawmut. 
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can I yet delay 
little all to give ? 
my soul from earth away 
Bsus to receive ? 
but I yield, 1 yield ; 
hold out no more : 
t)y dying love compell'd, 
)wn thee conqueror, 
^h late, 1 all foi-sake ; 
lends, my all, resign : 
s Redeems", take, O take, 
ieal me ever thine. 
, and possess me whole, 
lence again remove : 
nd fix my wav'ring soul 
all thy weight of love. 
16 desire be this,— 
•nly love to know ; 
and taste no other bliss,— 
her good below, 
fe, my portion thou ; 
all-sufflcient art : 
e, my heavenly treasure, now 
', and keep my heart. 



<ROM Greenland's icy mountains, 
From India's coral strand ; 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand ; 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o'er Ceylon^s isle ; 

Though every prospect pleases, 

And onlv man is vile : 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood aud stone. 

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high. 

Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation !— O salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learn'd Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 

Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole : 

Till o^er our ransom *d nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 

Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 

97, Tune—Dennis. S. M. 

OCOME, and dwell in me, 
Spirit of power within ; 
And bring the glorious liberty 
From sorrow, fear, and sin I 

2 The seed of sin's disease. 
Spirit of health, remove,— 

Spirit of finish 'd holiness, 
Spirit of perfect love. 

3 Hasten the joyful day 
Which shall my sins consume ; 

When old things shall be done away, 
And all things new become. 

4 I want the witness. Lord, 
That all I do is right,— 

According to thy will and word,— 
Well pleasing in thy sight. 

5 I ask no higher state , 
Indulge me but in this. 

And soon or later then translate 
To my etetuQ^WAV^, 
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ENLARGED VICTORY BELLS. 

No. 98. There's Power in Jesus' Blood. 
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WM. J. KiBKPATBICK. By pCT. 
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hap - py soul re - joio - es, The sky is bright a - bove; 

2. 1 heard the blessed sto - ry Of Him who died to save; 

3. His gracious words of par-don Were mu - sic to my heart; 

4. I plunge beneath this fountain,That cleanseth white as snow; 
4. Oh, crown Him King for-ev - er! My Sav - iour and my friend; 
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I'll join the heav'n-ly voic-es, And sing re-deem 
The love of Christ swept o'er me, My all to Him 
He took a - way my bur-den And bade my fears 
It pours from Calv'ry's mountain, With blessings in 
By Zi - on's crys - tal riv - er His praise shall nev- 



• ing-love. 
I gave, 
de - part. 
its flow, 
■er end. 



CHORUS. 
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For there's pow'r in Je - bus' blood, Pow'r in Je-sns' blood; 
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There's pow'r in Je - sus' blood To wash me white as snow. 
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Copyright, 1896, by ^Ym. J. Kirkpatrick. 



!}o. 99. Bear Sayiour, 1 Would Come to Thee. 



A. J. Showaltrb. By per. 
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1. Dear Saviour, I would oome to Thee, oome to Thee, come to Theei 

2. Tho' long I've wandered far from Thee, far from Thee, far from Thee; 

3. To Thee for mer - cy now I cry, now I cry now I cry, 

4. Although my sins as scar-let be, scar-let be, scar-let be; 

5. O wash me in that stream di-vine, stream di- vine, stream di-vine; 

6. Lord, 1 be-lieve in Thee to - day, Thee to-day. Thee to-day; 
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From sin's vile bondage set me free, O save me at the cross. 
Show pi - ty, Lord, and par-don me, O save me at the cross. 
To Thy dear arms would trembling fly, O save me at the cross. 
Thy precious blood a-tones for me, O save me at the:^ cross. 
Ac - cept me, Lord, and call me Thine, O save me at the cross. 
Help Thou my un - be -lief, I pray, O save me at the cross. 
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Je-sus, re-ceive me. No more will I grieve Thee, 
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Thou precious Re - deem- er, O save me at the cross. 
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Xo. 100. Saved llhi'ottgh Jesiis' Blood. 

J. W. V. J. W. yAHDBYSVTBB. By ptt. 
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1. Sometime we'll iteid before the judgement bar, The qsiek, the ris - en dead; 

2. I'll then re-oeiye a brigkt ud star - ry crown, As on - ly God can gi?6; 

3. Then we ikall aeet to never part a -gain; Our toil will then be o'er; 
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The Lord will then Dike kiowi the record there; Our names will all be read. 
And when I've been with Him tei thousand yearSjI'U have no lees to live. 
We'll lay our burdens dowi at Je-sus' feet, And rest for-ev - er more. 
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I'll be present wkti the roll is called, Pore ud iftt-lw ttn* tkt orimson flood; 
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I will an-swer when they call my name; Saved thro' Je-sus blood. 
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Oopyrlgfat, 1899, by Hall-Madk On. 
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No. 101. 

B. BOBIMBOXr. 



Jesus' Blood. 

Arr. by J. Linoolh Halx^ By per. 
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1. Ck>me, thou Fount of ev'ry blessing, Tune my heart to sing thy grace, 

2. Teach me some melodious son-net, SuDg by flaming tongues above ; 

3. Here I'll raise mine E-ben-e - zer, Hith - er, by thy help, I'm come ; 

4. Je - sus sought me when a stranger, Wand' ring from the fold of God : 
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streams of mer-oy, nev-er oeas - in^, Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Praise the mount, I'm fixed upon it. Mount of thy re-deem-ing love ! 

And I hope, by thy good pleas-ure, Saf e - ly to ar-rive at home. 

He, to rescue me from dan - ger, In-ter-posed his precipus blood I 



m 



m 



^ 



g 



^ 



f=F^ 



a: 



E 



^ 



r-rrrrc 



CHORUS. 




I do be-lieve, I now believe. That Je-sus died for you and me ; 




And thro' his blood, his precious blood, I am from sin set free. 
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Arr. Copyx;lght, 1899, by Hall-Mack Go. 



5 O ! to grace how ^at a debtor. 
Daily I'm constrained to be ! 

JjQt thy goodness, like a fetter. 
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee. 



6 Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it, 
Rrone to leave the God I love : 

Here's my heart, O take and seal itl 
Seal it lot tb:s «sva:\A ^JfcR»^^* 



Xo. 102. The Comforter Has Come. 



Bev. F. BOTTOMBB, D. D. 
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Wm. J. KiBKPATBiOK. By per, 
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1. Oh, spread the tid -ings 'round, wher-ev - er man .is found, Wher- 
Tbe long, long night is past, the morn-ing breaks at last; And 
Lo, the great King of kings, with heal- ing in his wings. 
Oh, bound- leas love di - vine ! how shall this tongue of mine, 
Sing, till the ech-oes fly a - bove the vault- ed sky. 
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And 
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ev - er hu-man hearts and human woes a-bound ; Let ev-'ry Christian 
hushed the dreadful wail and fu - ry of the blast. As o*er the golden 

ev- *ry cap-tive soul a full deliv'rance brings; And thro' the va-cant 
wond'ring mortals tell the matchless grace divine — That I, a child of 

all the saints a - bove to all be-low re - ply, In strains of endless 
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D,8.'Ho-ly Ohostfromhecn^n.The Father's promise gw*n; Oh spread the tidings 
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tongue pro-claim the joy - ful sound : The Com - fort - er 
hills the day ad-van - ces fast ! The Com - fort - er 
cells the song of triumph rings: The Com - fort - er 
hell, should in his im- age shine I The Com - fort - er 
love, the song that ne'er will die : The Com - fort - er 
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has come! 
has come ! 
has come ! 
has come! 
has come! 
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round, Wher-ev - er man is founa— 27ie Com -fori- er has come/ 
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The Com- fort- er has come. The Com- fort -er has come! The 
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No. 103. Christ is all the World to Me. 
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From "Thb Rbvivalist." 
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2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 



My 
Soon 



soul is now u 
was to God 
as my all 



- nit - ed To Christ tJie liv - ing vine ; 
a stranger Till Je - sus took me in 
I ventured On the a - ton - ing blood, 

Still Christ is my sal - va - tion, What can I cov - et more ? 

1 taste a heavenly pleasure, And need not fear a frown ; 
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His grace I long have slighted, But now I feel him 
And Sreed my soul from danger, And pardoned all my 
His Ho - ly Spir - it en-tered, And I was born of 
I fear no con - dem-na-tion, My Father's wrath is 
Christ is my joy and treas-ure, My glo - ry and my 



mme. 

sin. 

God. 

o'er. 

crown. 






CHORUS. 
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Christ is all the world to me, And his glo - ry I shall see. 
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And before I'd leave my Saviour, I'd 
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lay me down and die. 
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No. 104. Jesns is Strong to Deliterl 

**Onr God whom we serre is able to deliyer ds/'—Daiiikl r. 17. 
W. May. J. P. WK8T0H. 
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1. When in my sor-row he found me-Found me, and bade me be 

2. When in the tempest he'll hide us ; When in the storm he'll be 

3. Why are you doubting and fearing ? Why are you still un -der 

4. "Yes, I am weak, and I'm helpless ; Try -ing a - gain and a - 
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whole ; Turned all my night in - to heav - en - ly light, And 
near ; All the way 'long he will car - ry us on — So 
sin ? Have you not found that his grace doth a- bound : He's 
gain !" This may be true, but it's not what you do; 'Tis 
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from me my bur-den did roll 
now we have nothing to fear, 
mighty to save, let him in ! 
he who's the mighty to save 
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p-Je-sus is strong to de- 
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Je- BUS is 



liv - er : Mighty to save, mighty to save ! Je - sus is 
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From **Song8 of the Gospel.** Used bv permiss^oif, 
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Jesns Is (Strong to BellTer!— Conclnded* 
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strong to de - liv - er ; , Je - sua is might-y to save ! 

; -- - - 



m =:=.:. 



-^-2.- 



£:«=«= £ 



IS 



=t 



s 



SE 



^ 



No. 105. 



Arise, my Soul. 



Ghablbs Weslbt. 
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Tune: Lenox. H. li. 
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1. A-rise, my soul, arise; Shake off thy gnilty fears; The bleeding sac-ri- 
2. ' He ev - er lives a-bove, For me to in - ter-cede, His all redeeming 
8. Five bleeding woands he bears, Received on Calvary; They pour effectual 

4. The Father hears him pray, His dear anuointed one: He cannot turn a- 

5. My God is reconciled; His pa'*doniug voice 1 hear; He owns me for his 
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fice In my be-half appears: Before the throne my surety stands, Be - 
love, His precious blood to plead; His blood atoned for all our race, His 
pray'rs, They itrongly plead for me:'*Forg:ive him,0 forgive," they cry,'*For- 
way The presence of his Son: His Spir-it answers to the blood, His 
child; I can no longer fear; With confidence I now draw nigh, With 
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fore the throne my surety stands, My name is written on his hands, 
blood atoned for all our race, And sprinkles now the throne of grace, 
give, him, for-give " they cry,* 'Nor let that ransomed sin-ner die." 
Spir - it answers to the blood, And tells me I am born of God. 
con - fi - dence I now draw nigh. And Father, Abba, Pa - ther, cry. 
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No. 106. Marching On to Victory. 
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MuBic aQd Chorui by G. K B«W7.bt, 
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1. O thou poor, weary child, from Father's house a-stray,On the 

2. Say, I now will a- rise, and to my Fa-ther go, For al- 

3. Thus our Fa- ther a-bove re - ceiv-eth one and all, Nev - er 
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mountains of fol - ly why wan-der - ing a - way? Come to- 
though so un-worth-y. His love is true, I know; And though 
yet did a sin- ner in vain for mer - cy call ; O re- 
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day as you are, no more from Him to roam, 'Tis your 
sin - ful I've been, He will the past for give. And with 
ject Him no more, His grace no long - er spurn, To the 
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Father's voice eii-treat-ing you, come home, my child, come home, 
lov - ing arms ex-tend- ed will His wand'ring child re - ceive. 
feast of love a -wait- ing you, oh, wan - der - er, re - turn ! 
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Marching On to Victory.— Concluded. 



CHORUS. 
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Come, O come, come a - way, ye wea - ry wand'rers, come ; O 
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hast - en, to - day, your Fa - ther calls you home ; There is 
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par - don for thee, sal - va - tion full and free. We will 
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shout hal - le - lu - jah ! marching on 


to vie - 


to-ry. 
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No. 107. Breaking of the Day. 



G. W. S. 



"I Witt noi Ua»e pou eon^ortleti; IvyUl ooim to you."— John 14 : 18. 

O. W. Sbdbbquibt. 




1. 'Tis almost time for the Lord to come, 1 hear the peo-ple say ; 

2. The signs foretold in the sun and moop, In earth and sea and sky, 

3. It must be time for the waiting Church To cast her pride a-way, 

4. Go quickly out in the streets and lanes, And in the broad highway, 




The stars of heav'n are grow-ing dim. It must fee the 

A - loud pro-claim to all man-kind, The coming of the 

With gird-ed loins and bum-ing lamjw To look for the 

And call the maimed, the halt, and blind To be read-y for the 
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CHORUS. 
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breaking of the day. 
Mas-ter draweth nigh, 
breaking of the day. 
breaking of the day. 



O it must be the breaking of the day, 




O it must be the breaking of the day ; The nigl • .3 almost gone, 
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Breaking of the Day.— Concluded. 




1/ n 

The day k ooming on ; O it must be the breaking of the day. 
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Bey. Joseph Hart. 



Turn to the Lord. 

(8s A 78.) 
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Jeremiah Inoalls. 
Fine. 




f Come, ye sin-ners, poor and needy, Weak and wounded, sick and sore; ) 
\ Je - BUS read-y stands to save you, Full of pit-y, love, and pow'r: ) 

iNow, ye need-y, come and welcome ; God's free bounty glo - ri - fj ; 1 
True be - lief and true repentance, Ev'ry grace that brings yon nigh./ 
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D.O.-Olo-ry, hon-or, and xU- va - ticn,Ohri$t the liordhM eome to reign. 
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Turn to the Lord, and seek sal - va-tion, Sound the praise of His dear name; 

I 
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3 Let not conscience make you linger. 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness He requireth 
Is to feel your need of him, 
||: This he gives you ; :|| 
'Tis the Spirit's glimmering beam. 

4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 

Bruised and mangled by the fall; 
If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all ; 
II : Not the righteous — :|| 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 



5 Agonizing in the garden, 

Your Redeemer prostrate lies , 
On the bloody tree behold him ! 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 

II: '*It is finished !" :|| 
Sinners, will not this suffice? 

6 Lo ! the incarnate God, ascending, 

Pleads the merit of his blood ; 
Venture on him, venture freely; 
Let no other trust intrude; 

Can do \\%V^\^«a %ykix^x^ sy^ij^ 



No. 109. Not Made With Hands. 



Arr. by John S. ^bown. By per. 
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1. Christ went a building to pre- pare, Not made with hands, 

2. Put on the ar- mor of our God, Not made with hands^ 

3. Keep fighting sin, that aw - f ul foe, Not made with hands, 

4. Then come up, children, get your crown,Not made with hands, 

5. That city's built with precious stone, Not made with hands, 
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And 'twill be deck'd with jew - els rare. Not 

And take the path our Captain trod. Not 

Un - til you hear the trumpet blow. Not 

When you have laid your ar- mor down. Not 

With- in we'll gath-er 'round the throne Not 



made with 

made with 

made with 

made with 

made with 



hands, 
hands 
hands, 
hands, 
hands. 
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I know, I know I have an- oth - er build-ing ; 

I know, I know, 
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I know, I know ^Tis not made with hands. 

I know, I know 






ciTTt— tr 



i^iESiiP; 



-tnnl: 



^ 



t^ 



Cbpyright, 19C0, by Brown "Bro8., IndlaiiapcAte, lixd. 
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Fellowship Song. 
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Lbvi Gilbkbt, D. D. 
Vigorously. 
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1. Broth-ers of our Epworfh Band, Wide - ly the' you're part-ed, 

2. North and South, and East and West, By one faith u - nit - ed ; 

3. Let our tes - ti - mo - nies blend, Je - siis Christ con-fess-ing; 

4. Leagued against the pow'rs of sin, Knowing no re- treat -ing; 
6. Heav*nly Fa - ther, hear us now, For our du - ty nerve us ; 
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Grasp each oth - er by the hand, Pledge a love true-heart - ed. 
In the Church we love the best, At her al - tars plight - ed. 
Let our songs and prayers as-cend, Belt the earth with bless -ing. 
Chris-tian soldiers, mus- ter in, Sa - tan's host de - feat - ing.. 
Strengthen us to keep our vow," In the ho - ly serv - ice. 
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Fling our Ep-worth Ban-ners out, Tell our youth its sto - ry ; 
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On-ward march with song and shout, Vic - to - ry and glo - ry. 
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No. 111. 

Wm. STBYBVaOV, 



Jesus Will Help Yon. 
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If 




1. The Sav - iour is call - ing you, sin - ner— Urg - ing you 

2. Thro' Him there is life in be- liey-ing; Sin - ner, oh 

3. The Sav - iour is call - ing you, wand'rer — Points you to 

4. There's dan-ger in long-er de - lay -ing, Swift -ly the 
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by faith to re-oeive Him ; 



now to draw nigh; He asks you „ 

why will you die ? Ac- cept Him by faith as your Sav-iour ; 

mansions on high ; Be-tum to the path that leads homewaid ; 

moments pass by ; If now you will come, there is mer-cy; 
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RBPRAIN. 




help you, Help you with grace n-om on high ; The weakest and 




poor-est the Saviour is call-ing ; Je-sus will help if you try. 
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No. 112. Step Out On the Promise. 



From *'The Highway." Azr. by £. F. M. 



S. F. MiLLEB. By per. 



^^m^^^^ 



, Foi 



1. Oh, mourner in Zi - on, how blessed art thou, For Je - sus is 

2. Oh, ye that are hungry and thirsty, re-joice ! For ye shall be 

3. Who sighs for a heart from in - iq - ui - ty free? Oh, poor, troubled 

4. Step out on this promise, and Christ tkoa ihiit wia, The blood of His 

j J. -^J 
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wait-ing to com-fort thee now. Fear not to re - ly on the 
filled; do you hear that sweet voicse In - vit - ing you now to the 
soul 1 there's a promise for thee, Tljiere's rest, wea- ry one, in the 
Son cleanseth us from all sin," It cleanseth me now, hal-le- 
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word of thy Qod; Step out on the promise — get under the blood, 
banquet of God? Step out on the promise — get under the blood, 
bo - som of Grod; Step out on the promise — get under the blood, 
lu - jah to God; I rest on His promise— I'm under the blood. 
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Ckypyrlght, 1884, by £. F. Milleb. 



No. 113. Gome, Te that Lore the Lord. 

^ Come, ye that love the Lord, 



And let your joys be known ; 
Join m a song with sweet accord, 
While ye surround His throne. 

2 Let those refuse to sing 

Who never knew our Gtod, 
But servants of the heavenly 
King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

3 There we shall see His face, 

And never, never sin ; 



There, from th« rivers of His grace. 
Drink endless pleasures in 1 

The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruit on earthly ground 

From faith and hop« may grow. 

Then let our songs abound. 
And every tear be dry ; 

We're marching through Imman- 
uel's ground. 
To faiiQc ^^tV^ ^ti\&3£[^% 



No. 114. Meet Tour Sorrows With a Smile. 



WordB bj Mia. Minhib Bbubakkb. 
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1. Do your tri- als seem se-vere? Meet your sorrows with a smile; 

2. Do your friends grow few, and fail ? Meet your sorrows with a smile; 

3. Does your way seem long and rough ? Meet your sorrows with a smile; 

4. Is your wea - ry heart dismayed ? Meet your sorrows with a smile; 
^—^—^ ^— r^— (• ^ r* ^ , ^ ^ ^^- 
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Are you filled with doubt and fear? Meet your sorrows with a smile. 

Do your en - e - mies pre -vail? Meetyour sorrows with a smile. 

Do you feel the world's re - buff? Meet your sorrows with a smile. 
God will give the prom-ised aid ; Meet your sorrows with a smile. 
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With a smile, the bright-est smile, Strew with light your path each day ; ' 
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With a smile, the brightest smile, Scatter sunshine on your way. 
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Copyrighted, 1902. by M. Edwin JoHivsoxr. Owned by C. E. Bowlbt. 



No. 115. 

K O. C. 



It Pays to Serye Jesus. 
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pays to serve Je- bus, I speak from my heart; He'll always be 



2. And oft when I'm tempted to turn from the track, I think of my 
3* There's a place that remembrance still brings back to me, Twas there I found 
4. How rich is the blessing the world can-not gire, I'm sat - is- fied 
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with ns, if we do our part; There's naught in this wide world can 
Sariour, — my mind wanders back To the place where they nailed Him on 
par-don,^twas heaven to me; There Je - sus spoke sweetly to 
ful - ly for Je - sus to live, Tho* friends may for-sake me and 
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Five. 
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pleasure af-ford,There,8 peace and contentm ent in serv-ing the Lord. 
Cal - va - ry's tree — I hear a voice say-ing: **I suf-fered for thee!" 
my wea-ry soul, My sins were for- giv-en, He made my heart whole, 
tri - als a -rise, I'm trust -ing in Je-sus, His love nev - er dies. 
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D.S.'&v - er the cost, I'll he 

CHORUS. 



a true sol-dier, 
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my past. 
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{I love Him far better than in days of yore, 1 
I'll serve Him more truly than ever before, j I'll do 
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as He bids me what- 
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5 There is no one lite Jesus can cheer 1 6 Will you have this blessing that Jesus 
me to-day, [fade away, I bestows, [knows ? 

His love and His kindness can ne'er I \ free, full salvation — as every one 

In winter, in summer, in sunshine and | Oh, sinner, poor sinner, to Calvary flee, 
rain, ' [same. I The blood ofmy Saviour was shed there 

His love and affection are always the! for thee. 
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No. 116. Keep the Mnslc Blnging. 

WM. J. XlBKPATUGK. By pCT. 
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1. Keep the nia^sic ring-ing, In the trastiag heart, Close to Je - sas 

2. Keep the mu-sic ring-ing, Let the joy-notes flow Like a fountain 

3. Keep the mu-sic ring-ing, Let it gladness bear, Con - so - la - tioD 

4. Keep the mu-sic ring-ing, In the house of God ; Worship him with 




cling-ing, Praise will ne'er de- part, Chim-ing with life's sto-ry, 

springing, Lit with heavenhr glow, Sing his love constraining, 

bring-ing In a world of care, Sing of help a-vail-ing 

sing - ing, Tell his love a - broad I In his ho • ly dwell-ing, 




Sil-ver tones of peace, To our Saviour *& glo-ry, Let them never cease. 

As you pass a-long, Till his knowledge gaining, Others learn your song. 

In the thickest fight. Sing of grace, un-fail-ing In the darkest night 

In the courts above, what strains are 8welling,Raptured hymns of love. 
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Keep the mu - sic ring - ing all the way. 

Keep the ma -sic ring - ing, 
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Serve the Lord with gladness ev-'ry day. Keep the music ringing. 

Serve the Lord with gladness, j j^ r 




Copyright, 1898, 
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Keep the. Music Ringing.— Condnded. 
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Keep the music ringing, Keep the music ringing all the way. 

, xing-ing, .... ring-ing all the way. 
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Bethany. 6s, 4s. 
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An 



1792-1872. 



jEr~ 



-A- 



1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee I E'en tho* it 

2. Tho' like the wan-der - er, The sun gone down, Dark-ness he 

3. There let the way ap-pear, Steps un - to heav*n; All that 1 hou 

4. Then, with my wak-ing tho'ts BrighJ: with Thy praise, Out of my 
6. Or if on joy -ful wing Cleav-ing the sky, Sun, moon, and 
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be a cross That rais-eth me ; Still all my song shall be, 
o - ver me, My rest a stone, Yet in my dreams Pd be, 



send-est me, 
ston-v griefs 
stars for-got| 



In mer-cy giv'n ; An - gels to beck - on me 
Beth - el I'll raise; So by my woes to be 
Up - ward I fly, Still all my song shall be, 
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Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near-er to Thee I 
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No. 118. Now 1 Know Jesns Saves. 
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Words and mutic b j C. E. Bowlby. 
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am coming to the cross, Freely counting all but dross, That I 
2. Tho' the mighty billows roll, Tossing wild-ly round my soul, As if 
8. E - Ten now the light di-vine Thro' and thro' my moI doth shine. And I 
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may this great sal-va-tion ob-tain; With my sins I'll gladly part, And to 

threatening me with dirk-wt despair, I will trust my blessed Lord, Who np- 

taste the joys of His wondrous love; I will run the Christian race, Till in 
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Je - sns give my heart, Then forev-er with Him in plo - ry reign, 
holds me by His Word, And will guide me into the haven fair, 
heav'n I take my place, With the angels and ransomed ones a - bove. 
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CHORUS. 




I be-lieve Je-sus saves, I be-lieve Jesus saves ev-en me ; 

I be-lieve Je-sus saves, 




Tes, I know, now I know, Je-sus saves, freely saves even me, 
Yea, I know, now I know, 




Oopyrigbt, 1901, by C. K :&owlvk. 
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No. 119. His Way With Thee. 



C. S. N. 
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1. Wouid'st J.hou live for Jesus, and be always pure and good? Would'st thou 

2. Wouid'st thou have him make thee free, and follow at his call ? Wouid'st thou 

3. Wouid'st thou in his kingdom find a place of constant rest ? Wouid'st thou 
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walk with him with - in the narrow road ? Wouid'st thoo bare him bear thy 

know the peace that comes by giving all? Wouid'st thoa hare him save thee, 

prove him true each prov - i - den-tial test? Wouid'st thou in his ser - vice 



P-^^ 



-?-i- 



f^-ti 



W=W- 



'■^. 



iifc.S=rSrtr:5r-:^r.lc= 



ti-lT^^! 



f rJ^ — fr-c-'^ ^— :i* fr — I — I !^- ! I 1—1 — D 



bur - den, car - ry all thy load? Let him have his way with thee, 
so that thou need'st nev-er fall? Let him have his way with thee, 
la-bor al-ways at thy best? Let him have his way with thee. 
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CHORUS, 
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His power eao make thee what thon oaght'st to be ; His blood can doaise thy heart and make thee free; 




His lore oan fill thy sonl, and tbon wilt see *Twai best for bin to hare bis way with thee. 



Copyright, 1899, by H. L. Gilmour. By T»eT, 
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No. 130. Jesus Will Lead Ton On. 



Bet. J. W. Yak Clbts, D. D. Alt. 




ban- ner, all blazoned with light ; 
san-nas that joy-ful - ly ring; 
ranks as re- treat-ing they go; 



Giyes us the vic-t*ry, so 
Fall in - to line, bold- ly 
Let ev - *ry voice join the 
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gird on your ar-mour, Un - der His standard go forth to the fight! 
march to the bat - tie, Shout, shout the chorus of praise to onr King! 
glad shout of triumph: Glo- ry to Je-susI we conquer each foe. 
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Fol - low His ban-ner bright, Un-der its folds of light, Man-ful - ly, 
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brave-ly fight, Xou can-not fail : Fight tho* yoor itreDfrth seems gone, 
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Jesns Will Lead Ton Oii.~Conclnded. 




Fight 'till the victory's won, Je-sas will lead joa on, He must pre-vail. 
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Jesns Is All to Me. 



Flnt Tone and ehorns br M. B. J. 
Last three Tenea by C. £. Bowlbt. 
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1. Jesus, my Saviour, is coming To set ev'ry fettered soul free, 

2. Salvation is offered most freely, The penitent s prayer He will hear ; 

3. Then why do you tarry, poor sinner? Come quickly His jsrace to receive; 

4. Oh, I am so glad that I sought HimI For Jesus has made my life new; 




He comes to dispel the dense darkness, He comes as He came to save me. 

In love and in mercy He's wait-ing To bless, and to comfort and cheer. 

His banquet of love is now read-y, Be-lieve Him, yes, only be-lieve I 
And what He has done for me, brother. He'll do just as freely for you. 
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to me, to me, Je-sus is all to me, to me. 



He will a-bide ev-er more at my side, 0, Je-sus is all to me, to me. 




OjpyWght, 1902, by M, 
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No. 122. *Ti8 Burning In My Sonl. 



Dkua T. Wbitb. 
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1. God sent his might-r pow*r To this poor, sin - fiil heart, To 

2. Be - fore the cross 1 bow, Up - on the al - tar lay A 

3. No good that I have done, His prom-ise I em-braee; Ac- 
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keep me ev-'ry hoar. And needful grace impart ; And since his Spirit caiiie| 
willing offering now, My all from day to day, My Saviour paid the pric< 



cept-ed in the Son, He saves me by his grace, All glo-ry be to God! 




To take supreme control, The love enkindled flame Is burning in my soul, i 
My name he sweetly calls; Up-on the sac-ri-fice The fire from heaven fallsJ 
Let hal- le - lu- jahs roll ; His love is shed a-broad,The fire is in my soul. I 




Tis burning in my soul, 'Tis burning in my soul ; The fire of heav'nly 






Ho-ly Spir-it came, All glo-ry to his name! The fire of heav'nly, 
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love 
love 
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is burn-ing in my soul. The 

is burning [Omit ] 

burn-ing in my bouI. 
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in my soul, 
burn-ing in my soul. 
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!io. 123. I'll Oo Where Ton Want Me to Go. 



Maby Brown. 
Andante, 



O'CoDBecration. 



CaBRIS £. BOUMSKFKLL. 




1. It may not be on the mountain's height. Or o - ver the stormy sea ; 

2. Perhaps to-day there are loving words Which Jesus wonld hafe me speak — 

3. There's sarely somewhere a lowly place, In earth's karreit fields so wide — 

^ ^ ^ ^ ^ M >. A 




It may not be at the battle's front, My Lord will have need of me ; 
* "le pj " ' ' 
Where I may labor thro' life's short day For Je - sus the era - ci 



'I'here may be now in the 



taths of sin Some wanderer wiioii I should seek — 

fied— 
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if by a still, small voice be calls To paths that I do not know, 
Saviour, if thou wilt be my guide, Tho' dark and rugged the way, 
So trusting my all to thy tender care. And knowing thou loyest me, 

-j^_, ^ ! » -•-* -|«- , t 9 t —9-r«—f^P-*- ^ . 'fit 
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I'll answer, dear Lord,vitli my hand in thine, IMl go where you want me to go 
My voice shall ech-o the message sweet, 1*11 say what you want me to say. 
I'll do thy will with a heart sincere, I'll be what you want me to be. 







D.S.'-ru say ulhat you want me to say, dear Lardy I'll be fjohat you trantme to be. 






REFRAIN. 




I'll go when you want me to go, mx Lord, Over mountain, or plain, or sea ; 
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No. 1^4. We^ll Never Pass Again This Way. 

Mbs. M. M. Nbwtoh. B. S. LORBH2. By per. 
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the path of life we tread, 'Tis a tho't of joy and dn 
we eT - er on -ward go, Seeds of truth and love we'll sow;! 

3. There's no du - tj we should shun,There*s no task to leave un-done, I 

4. For the past 'tis vain to grieve, Since its loss we'll ne'er re-trieTe;J 

5. Tho' the fu-ture is un-known, Still thepres-ent is our own; J 







We shall nev - er pass a - gain this 
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Nev - 




way. 
er pass a - gain this way. 
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Tho' the way be dark or bright, Let 
Still for oth-ers they will bloom, And 
Let us do what good we can, Let 
All the wrong has been for-giv'n, Blot- 
Let us care - ful be each day, What 
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us strive to walk a-r]ght;| 
will shed a sweet per-fnn 

us help our fel - low-maR 
ted from the book of heavl 

we do and what we 8sy; ! 
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We shall nev - er pass a- gain this 
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way, 

pass a-gain this way, No, | 
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We shall nev - er pass ft' I 
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N ev-er ! . 
Nev-er, no nev-er! 



nev-er ! 
nev-er, no nev- 
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Qev-erl nev-er, no nev-er! ^ ] 



lYe^ll Never Pass Again This Way. Condnded. 
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this way ! 

Nev-er pass a-gain this way 1 



gain this way I 

NeT-er pass a- gain this way ! 




No. 125. How Tedious and Tasteless the Hours. 

I JoHH Nbwtov. Lkwis Edson. 
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I How tedious and tasteless the hoars When Je-sns no longer I see I ) 

I Sweet pro8|Met8,8WM( birds, and sweet flowVs, Have all lost their sweetoen to me, — ) 

12 ) His name yields the richest perfume, And sweeter than music His voice ; 1 

' ' "^ His presence disperses my gloom, And makes all. within me re-joice : / 




The mid-summer sun shines but dim, The fields strive in vain to look gay ; 
I should, were He always thus nigh, Have nothing to wish or to fear ; 




But when I am hap-py in Himy 
No mor-tal so hap-py as I, 



December's as pleasant as May. 
My summer would last all the year. 




% Content with beholding His face, 

My all to His pleasure resigned; 
^o chances of season or place 

Would nakf any change m niy mind, 
^hile blessed with a sense of His love, 

A palace a toy wonld appear ; 
Ind prisons would palaces prove, 

If Jesus would dveJl with me there. 



4 Dear Lord, if indeed I am Thine, 
If Thou art my sun and mj song, 
Say why do I languish and pine? 

And why are my winters so long? 
drive these dark clouds from my sky, 
. Thy soul-cheering presence re&toc«\ 
Or take me to TVe^ xi"V wvW^^ 



No. 126. He'll Neyer Forget to Keep Me. 

" T§a, J have bmed ihee wUh an everlatUng ^ooe."— Jbb. 81 : 8. Jfyr 2 am the Lord, I 
F. A. O. change «io<."— Mal. 8:6. F. A. Gbatsi. 

Tenor and Alto JDaet. 
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1. My Father has many dear chil-dren ; Will He ev-er 

2. Our Father remembers the spar-rows, Their val-ue 

3. The words of the Lord are so priceless, How patient 

4. I now will a-bide in His'shad-ow, Nev-er rest-less 
5 brother, why don't you accept Him ? He of-fers 
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for-get to keep 

and fall He doth 

and watchful is 

nor fearful will 

sal-va-tion so 
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me? 

see; 

He; 

be; 

free; 
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He gave His own Son to redeem them, And He can-not for- 
But dear- er to Him are His chil-dren, And He'll never for- 
Tho' moth-er for - get her own oflf-spring, Yet He'll never for- 
In the secret of His presence He'll hide me, And He'll never for- 
Re - pent and be-lieve and o- bey Him, And He'll never for- 
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get to keep me. 
5th r. get to keep thee. 



He'll nev-er for-get to keep me (keep me). He'll 
He'll nev-er for-get to keep thee(keep thee), He'll 
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nev- er 
nev- er 
nev- er 
nev- er 
nev- er 



for - get 
for - get 
for - get 
for - get 
for - get 



His own 
er to 



to keep me (keep me); He gave 

to keep me (keep me); But dear - 

to keep me (keep me); Tho' moth-er for- 

to keep me (keep me); In the se - cret of Hit 

to keep thee (keep thee); Be - pent and be- 
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He'll Never Forget to Keep Me.— Concluded. 
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Son to re- deem me, And He'll nev-er for- get 
Him are His ehil - dren,And He'll nev-er for get 

get her own off- spring, Yet He'll nev-er for- get 
presence He'll hide me, And He'll nev-er for- get 
iieve and o - bey Him, And He'll nev-er for-get 
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to keep me. 
to keep me. 
to keep me. 
to keep me. 
to keep thee. 
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No. 127. Jesns, Saylonr, Pilot Me. 

Bev. Edwabd Hoppkr. J. E. Gould. 
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1. Je - BUS, Sav-iour, pi - lot me^ - ver life's tempestuous sea; 

2. As a moth - er stills her child, Thou canst hush the o-cean Wild ; 
3 When at last I near the shore, And the fear - ful breakers roar, 




Unknown waves before me roll, Hid-ing rocks and treacherous shoal ; 
Boisterous waves o-bey thy will When thou sav'st to them, *'Be still 1" 
'Twixt me and the peaceful rest, Then while leaning on thy breast, 
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Chart and compass came from thee; Je - sns, Sav-iour, pi -lot me. 
Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, Je- sns, Sav-iour, pi - lot me. 
May 1 hear thee say to me, **Fear not, I will pi - lot thee !" 
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No. 128. How Firm a Fonndatioii. 



Gbobob Kxith. 
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1. How firm a foun-da-tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for joar 

2. '*Fear not, I am with thee, be not dismayed, For I am thy 

3. "When thro' fi- ery tri - als thy pathway shall lie, My grace, all suf- 

4. "E'en down to old age all my peo- pie shall prove, My sovereign, e- 

5. "The soul that on Je - sus hath leaned for re-pose, I will not, I 



faith in His ex - eel - lent word ; What more can He say than to 
Gfod, ^ I will still give thee aid; I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and 
fie - iept, shall be thy sup - ply. The flame shall not hurt thee ; I 
ter - nal, nn-change-a- ble love; And when hoar-y hairs shall their 
will not de - sert to His foes ; That soul, tho' all hell should en- 
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you He hath said, To you who for ref-iigeto Je-sus have 
cause thee to stand, Up - neld by My gracious, om-nip - o - tent 
on - ly de - sign. Thy dross to con-sume, and thy gold to re - 
tem - pies a r dorn, Like lambs they shall still in my bo-som be 
deav - or to shake, I'll nev - er, no, nev-er, no nev-er for- 
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fled ? To you who tor ref - uge to Je - sus have fled ? 
hand, Up - held by My gra - cious, om - nip - o - tent hand, 
fine, Thy dross to con-sume, and thy gold to re -fine, 
borne." Like lambs they shall still in my bo-som be borne." 
sakel" I'll nev - er, no, nev - er, no, nev-er, for- sake 1" 
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No. 129. 



Rise, Shine."^ 



* The foUowinff song Is one of great inspiration. Ita power t^ems to lie in ita aim 
plicity. It should DO sang throughout as written, singing each stanca in the peculiar ac' 
eent <n syncopation.— Editor. 

CHORUS. Arranged. 
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Rise, shine, give Qod the glo-ry, Rise, shine, give God the glo-ry, 
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Rise, shine, give God the glo - ry, Sold-iers of the 



the cross. 
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^^ 1. Do you think I'll make a soldier, Do you think I'll make a soldier, 
2. Yes, I think I'll make a soldier, Yes, I think I'll make a soldier, 
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Do you think ril make a sold-ier, Soldiers of the cross 
Yes, I think r 11 make a sold-ier, Soldiers of the cross 
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3. Fm so glad I've joined the army, etc. 

4. Jesus is our mighty captain, etc. 
6. He has never lost a battle, etc. 



6. By and by we'll go and meet Him, etc. 

7. Won't that be a happy meeting, etc. 

8. There we'll shout ladsing forever, etc. 



No. 130. Marching to Olory. 



Words by H. T. Lusk. 



May he sung to ^'Marching Through Georgia.* 



1. O the Kood the Wesleys did on full salva- 

tion lines, 
When thej preached of Pentecost almost ten 

thousand times; 
Preached it and they sang it in their hymns 

of many rhymes, 
While they were marching to glory. 

Chobus.— All hail! all hail! we'll sound the 

Jahilee. 
All hail ! all hail ! salvation full and free: 
So we'll sing the chorus over all the land 

and sea, 
While we go marching to glory. 

2. O the way the Wesleys taught, the way of 

holiness. 
By their lives, their deeds, their words they 

with the mouth confessed: 
Perfect love, and that is all, and nothing 

tnor0 nor Jesa, 
WJUlB they were nuuebing to glory. 



8. O the good we all may do whil6' following 
our Guide. 

Till we reach the land oi rest with all the 
sanctified ; 

Though the enemies of Christ with one con- 
sent deride. 

While we go marching to glory. 

4. Come along and join our band, and on to 

glory go; 
Jesus' blood will wash you white, yes, whiter 

than the snow; 
So the Psalmist said to us three thousand 

Tears ago. 
While he was marching to glory. 

5. Now we see the coming of the glorious 
. jubilee, 

Saints are joining fn the son%— Sal^^^Ssn^ \v^ 

Since ' t\a pTomVtA^ Va.'BVa'^ ct^^^.^A Vst ^wk. 
and me, ^ 
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Alas I and Did My Sariour BlMd 90 

All Hail the Power of Jesas' Name 89 

Am I a Soldier of the Grots 91 

And Can I Yet Delay Jf 

Arise, My Soul, Arise 106 

BattleHymn 24 

Battle Hymn of the Republic 70 

Blessed Assurance J 

Blest be the Tie that Binds 6 

Breaking of the Day 107 

Bringing in the SheaTes 41 

Christ is All the World to Me 103 

Christmas Anthem 76 

City of LighkThe 25 

aeansing Baun ^ 

Closer to Thee • 29 

Come, Almighty Spirit ,... 16 

Come Back, Wanderer 1» 

Come to Jesus JJ 

Come, Yo Disconsolate 94 

Come, Ye that Loto the Lord 113 

Bear SaTlour, I Would Come to Thee. . . 99 

Fellowship Song HO 

From Greenland'! Icy Mountains 96 

Gloria Patri 67 

Glorious Fountain 42 

Glory to His Name 69 

God Be Wfth You 86 

God Careth fer Me 30 

God will Surely Answer Prayer 83 

He Fully Sayes Me Now 10 

He'll Never Forget to Keep Me 126 

Hear and Answer Prayer 79 

He Is a Friend Indeed 60 

He's With Me All the Time 85 

His Way With Thee 119 

Him that Cometh Unto Me 44 

How Firm a Foundation 128 

How Tedious and Tasteless the Hours. ...125 
Hymn of Trust 39 

I'll Go Where You Want Me to Go 128 

It Pays toSerTe Jesus 116 

I'm Kneeling at the Mercy-seat 13 

I Will Arise 23 

In Sweet By and By , 34 

Inthataty : 74 

Jesus* Blood 101 

Jesus Came to Save 1 

Jesus is All to Me 121 

Jesus is Passing, Passifig By 20 

Jesus is Strong to DeliTer 104 

Jesus,Lead the Way 45 

Jesus, Lover of My Soul 33 

Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me 127 

Jesus Will Help You Ill 

Jesus Will Lead You On 120 

JuatasIAm 65 

Keep the Music Ringing 116 

King^s Highway, The 8 

Knock and It Shall Opened Be 68 

XMoinjir On the Everlasting Arms 75 

Let tbe Holjr OhoBt Come In 60 

Life ErerlBBting 67 

Ufe'B Bailwajr to Heaven 26 



Light in the Valley a 

Look Away to Calvary's Mountain 4 

Lord, Gently Lead Me 53 

Lord, I'm Coming Home 19 

Marching On to Victory \0i 

Marching to Glory 130 

Meditation 71 

Meet Me Here 62 

Meet Your Sorrows With a SmUe 114 

My Faith Looks Up to Thee ./. 92 

My Soul, Be On Thy Guard 93 

Nearer, My God, to Thee 117 

Never Alone 58 

No Home 54 

No, Not One U 

No Other Way 48 

Nothing But the Blood 73 

Not Made With Hands 1U9 

Now I Know Jesus Saves. 118 

O Come and Dwell In Me 97 

O for a Thousand Tongues to Sing 87 

O It is Wonderful 78 

O Wondrous Love 72 

Oh, There Will Be Mourning.. 21 

Oh, To Be Ready 77 

Oh, Victory 9 

Old Hundred 41 

On the Narrow Way 38 

Papa, Be True to Me 36 

Receive Ye the Holy Ghost 12 

Rise, Shine 129 

Rock of Ages 27 

Safe To-night 22 

Saved Through Jesus' Blood ..................100 

Shall We Gather at the River.. 59 

Singing Before the King 66 

Speed. Ye Workers 35 

Step Out On the Promise 112 

The Cleansing Power 81 

The Cleansing Wave 15 

The Comforter Has Come 102 

The Echoes Ringing 6 

Tbe Great Judgment Morning 5S 

The Heavenly Chorus .\ 40 

The Pentecostal Power ~ 84 

The Prodigal 46 

The Saviour Bids Thee Come 28 

The Sinner's Invitation 49 

The Straneer at the Door ;... 65 

The Wanderer 80 

The Way of the Cross 61 

There Are Angels Hovering Bound.. 7 

Ther« Is a Happy Land.. 61 

There Is Joy in Heaven 64 

There's Power in Jesus' Blood 98 

'T is Burning In My Soul 122 

To Be Lost in the Night 56 

Trust Him for His Mercy 14 

Turned Away from the Beautiful 82 

Turn to the Lord .^....108 

Tain, Delusive World, Adieu. 88 

Wand'rer, Come Home.. «.. . 87 

Watch and Pray 48 

We'lVBelVvw© 17 

We'U ^e^« Y%TO k%»iTi't>Qi%'^%^ xtL 

WYi\teTT\i«aaTiO^ « 



My Jesus, I Lore Thee. 

London Hymn Book. A. J. Gobdoh. By per. 




1. Mj Je - sua, I love Thee, I know Thoa art minei For Thee all the 

2. I love Thee, be-caose Thou h&st first lov-ed me. And purchased m/ 

3. I will love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death, And praise Thee as 

4. In mansions of glo - ry and end-less de-light, I'll ev - er a- 




re - sign ; My gra-cions Re - deem - er, my 

• ry*s tree ; I love Thee for wear - ing the 

; me breath ; And say when the death-dew lies 

dore Thee in heav-en so bright; I'll sing with the glit - ^ter- ing 



fol - lies of sin 
par - don on Gal - va 
long as Thou lend-est 




. I 

Sav - iour art Thou, 
thorns on Thy brow, j. jn 
cold on my brow, 
crowu on my brow; - 



crowu on 



ev - er I loved Thee, my Je - sas, 'tis now. 




For a Heart to Praise My Goo. 



1 O for a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free 1 
A heart that always feels thy 
blood, 
So freely spilt for me ! 

, 2 A heart resigned, submissive, 
meek, 
My great Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to 
speak, 
Where Jesus reigna alone. 

8 C for a lowly, contrite heart, 
BelieviDg, true, and dean, 



Which neither life nor death caa 
part 
From Him that dwells within. 

[ A heart in every thought renewed 
And full of love divine ; 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and 
good, 
A copy. Lord, of thine. 

) Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart; * 
Com* quickly from above ; 
Write thy new name ugon hly 



Vespers. 



Fbakcbs Bidlbt Hatkbgal. 



German Evening Hymn. 




Savioar, list-en while I pray ; 



1. Now the daylight goes a- way, 
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Asking Thee to watch and keep, And to setid me quiet sleep. 
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4 ^ow my evening praise I give; 
Thou didst die that I might live, 
All my blessings come from Thee, 
O how good Thou art to me ! 

5 Thou my best and kindest Friend ! 
Thou wilt^ love me to the end ! 

Let me love Thee more and more, 
Always better than before. 



2 Jesus, Saviour, wash away, 

All that has been wrong to-day ; 

Help me every day to*Se 

Good and gentle, more like Thee. 

3 Let my near and dear ones be, ' 
Always near and dear to Thee ;/ 
bring me and all I love / 
To Thy happy home above. / 



The Ten Commandments. 

Pi^ imo short and easy Thymes for children. 



Thou shalt have no more gods but me. 
efore no idol bend thy knee. 
3^. Take not the name of God in vain. 
4. Dare not the Sabbath day profane. 
6. Give both thy parents honor due. 

6. Take heed that thou no murder do. 

7. Abstain from words and deed^ unclean. 

8. Steal not, though thou be poor and meian. 

9. Make not a willful lie, nor love it 

lOt What is thy neighbor's dare not covet. 



